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“LEAVES OF GRASS.”“ 


abropt manner: “The end having 
u js tit that we end—Poetry having ceased 
the read, or published, or written, how can it 
‘tobe reviewed ? With your Lake Schools, 
jer-Thief Schools, and Cockney and Sa- 
vheols, thero has been enough to do; and 
vithese Schools having burnt or smouldered 
ont, and left nothing but a wide-spread 
ashes, dust, and cinders—or perbaps 
mbers, kicked to and fro under the fect of 
rabie women and children in the Magazines, 
via best blown here and there into transient 
rors... What remains but to adjust our- 
Jost circumstances % Urge me not,” continues 
Vohsperate Lidratour, “with considerations that 
ithe Inward Voice of Life, must be pe- 
oniy dead in one form to become alive in 
aieri that this still abundant deluge of Metre, 
sp Care must needs be fractions of Poctry 

B ier seattered in it, ought still to be net-fished, 

@icalevents, surveyed and taken note of: The 
“yal English metre, at this epoch, perhaps 
ids the human faculties; to hire out the 
mir of it by estimate, at a remunerative rate 
prpaues would, in a few quarters, reduce the 
chius af any extant review to the verge of in- 
Such is the humorous but essentially 
picture of the condition and product of 
heereative faculties during the second quarter of 
de present century, The great Poets, Byron, 
© Werdsworth, Croethe, and Schiller, had 
thelr tasks and gone to other spheres; and 
vlibv remained, with few exceptions, were weak 
ind teble celine s of their dying strains, caught up 

itd repeated by numerous imitators and pretend- 

Bors. And so has it ever been; the visions and per- 
Rogiers of wwe man become the ereed and superfi- 


| the candid and living mind. The second step will 
be, after such have been convinecd, that Spiritual 
intercourse is possible, that they learn that it is 
worse than useless for the purpose of attaining any 
thing desirable, beyond this conviction ;—except so 


man, but of God. 
inspiration died out with Byron and Shelley, 
Wordsworth and Goethe, and as the miscellaneous 
i Spirit-intercourse itself, also as quickly passes; 
away, there will, we apprehend, spring up forms | 
‘of mediatorial inspiration, of which there will be 
i two permanent types. The first and highest, as it 
seems to us, will be the opening of the interiors to 
direct influx to the inspiring sources of love and 
wisdom. The heavens will flow down into the 
hearts and lives, into the thought and speech of har- 
monic natures, as the silent dews impregnate the pa- 
tient earth. Men will live in heaven, hence they 
must be inspired by that breath of life that fills its 
ethereal expanse. A second class of Media will be 
used for the ultimation, for ends of use and in ac- 
cordance with Laws of Order, of the creative 
thoughts and hymns, the Epicsand Lyrics, of indi- 
vidual Spirits and socicties of Spirits. These will 
be to the former Media as the youthful artist who 
copies the work of a master, to the Angelos and 
Raphaels, who both design and execute their plans, 
though they themselves, in their deepest interiors, 
are instructed and sustained from above. 

But in the transition period in which we now 
are, many varicties of Mediumship must be expect- 
There are those who stand in rapport with 
the diseased mentalities of the past and present, 
and pour forth as Divine Revelations the froth and 
semn of a receding age; they are the sponges who 
absorb the waste and impurities of humanity. | 
They are also Tike running sores that gather the 
corrupt humors and drain the body of its most 
noxious fluids. There are others who come in 
contact with the outmost portion of the Spirit- 
life. These give crude, and in themselves, false 
notions of the state of man after death; yet they 
prepare the way for more truthful disclosures ; if 
in no other way by stimulating the appetite for 
more substantial nourishment. There are those 
also who are lifted by genial inspirations to receive 
intluxes from the upper mind-sphere of the age. 
They stand, as it were, on clear mountains of intel- 
lectual elevation, and with keenest perception, dis- 
cern the purer forms of new unfolding truths ere 
they become sufficiently embodied to be manifest 
to the grosser minds of the race. Of these, RALPH 
Warno Emersox* is the highest type. He sces 
the future of truths as our Spirit-scers discern the 
future of man; he welcomes those impalpable 


ed. 


Viewlinent ef other minds. Swedenborg is 
worthy ty he enrolled among the master-minds of 
Vee world, beeans: he entered fur himself into the 
\ 


pg treana ef the prefoundest mysteries that can con- 
fern human int ligences; his great thoughts are 
A reiv queted and represented in all “New 


E} 


tanh” pubieations, but very rarely digested and 
simiatal by those who claim to be his followers. 
mere rare is itto find any receiver of ‘the hea- 
rioettines’ determined to enter for himself 
tue very interiors of all that Swedenborg 
--to see, not the mighty reflections that Swe- 
rz was able to give of interior realities, but 
erizinals, as they stand constellated in the 


leaped 
Divine Providence, leading forth the race, as 
rth: tottering steps of his children, causes 
wd form ou which all men are prone to 
y tehe for ever changing and passing away be- 
mthar eyes, The seeds of death are ever found 
fairest external appearances, till 
termals become the mere correspondences 


in the 


rvluviis as the fadeless garments of the 
y are ever-varying, as those robes of 
thang with cach changing state. The Com- 
mowi recognize the profoundest truths in 
internal thought of the Swedish Sage, whilst 
WS test tenacioas adherents will be forced to 
adit thar in externals, he often erred, and was 
bec unfrequently deceived. But the discovered error 


Accu tot only wean them from a blind and bigot- 
ted reliance upon frai 


Emrenin boas eias 


Vinan, Lut confirm the sincere 
“ore ef truth in luysity to her standard. So, also, 
esperitnalists are being tanght a severe bnt sal- 
Mary beson, thatif they will penetrate into the 
teats Areana of the Inner Life, they must do 
hy purifying and elevating their own minds, and 
"et by ‘sitting in Girele? or ransacking town and 
“ry to find the most “reliable Mediums.’ Still 
BO step in human progress and devclopment is in 
cven the falls of the child are essential to its 
line, ‘The anistakes and errors of men are 
heedfal while in their present imperfect state. 
ms ate fo the seekers of truth what trials and 
h Me K those in the pursuit of wealth; they 

“Mance the value of the prize, and confirm the 


fthe true aspirant, as frowns rekindle the 
Movers, 


ai 


a; 


ices, 
ip 


devetion 6 
ardor ¢ 


f Moreover, as man must ever enter into the king- 
dom of a new unfolding truth with the simplicity 
and teachableness of little children, it is well that 
the enter form of the old disappear, that the new 
My stand alone in its place. Tt seems also to te 
a Law that when a change entire and universal is 
to he eutwrought, the means preparatory to its 
Mroduction shall be equally wide-spread, and ulti- 
S to the lowest possible plane. Hence the 
PPritnal manifestations meet the most external 
minds; and allow even the unregenerate to know by 
Xperience the fact and process of Spiritual inspi- 
Mton; so that skepticism becomes impossible to 
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forms, as Spiritualists receive with gladdened 
minds the returning hosts of Spirit-friends. 

There are cther mediatorial natures who are in 
mental and heart-sympathy with man, as he now 
is, struggling to free himself from the tyranny of 
the old and cffete, and to grasp and retain the new 
life flowing down from the heavens. And as the 
kindling rays at first produce more smoke than 
fire, so their lay is one of promise rather than 
performance. Such we conceive to be the interior 
copdition of the author of “ LEAVES OF GRASS.” 
He accepts man as he is as to his whole nature, 
aud all men as his own brothers. The lambent 


well. 
far as it orderly and directed, not by the will of by himself, as gracefully as a South-American ca- 
But as the old form of poctic; valier his poncho. 


everywhere graphic and strong, and he sings many 
i things before untounched in prose or rhyme, in 
| an idiom that is neither prose nor rhyme, nor yet 
l orthodox blank verse. Bat it serves his purpose 
Tle wears his strange garb, cut and made 


We will continue our quota- 
tions :— 


“A child said, What isthe grass? fetching it to 


| me with full hands; 


How could E answer the child? I do not know 
what it is any more than he. 

I guess it is the flag of my disposition, out of hope- ; 
ful green stuff woven. 

Or I guess it is the handkerchief of the Lord, 

A scented gift and remembrancer designedly dropt, 
Bearing the Owner’s name someway in the corners, 
that we may see and remark, and say, Whose? 
And now it seems to me the beautiful uncut hair of 

graves.” 

A Swedenborgian will easily perccive that he 
does not understand the language of correspond- 
ences, as unfolded by ‘our Author; nevertheless 
there is often a deep insight and profound Spiritual 
truth veiled in his singular allusions. But to con- 
tinue :— 

“Tam the Poet of Woman as well as of Man, 
And Isay it isas great to be a Woman as to be a 

Man, [of Men.” 
And I say there is nothing greater than the Mother 
“Tam a free companion—I bivouac by invading 

watch-fires.” 

“My voice is the wife's voice, the screech by the 
rail of the stairs: {drowned.” 
They fetch my man’s body up dripping and 


I understand the large hearts of heroes, 

The courage of present times and all times; 

How the skipper saw the crowded and rudderless 
wreck of the steamship, and death chasing it up 
and down the storm, 

How he knuckled tight and gave not back one 

“inch, and was faithful of days and faithful of 
nights, 

And chalked in large letters on a board, Be of good 
cheer, We will not desert you ; 

How he saved the drifting company at last, 

How the lank loose-gowned women looked when 

boated from the side of their prepared graves, 

How the silent old-faced infants, and the lifted sick, 

and the sharp-lipped unshaved men; 

All this I swallow and it tastes good—TI like it well, 

and it becomes mine, 

I am the man—I suffercd—I was there. 


The disdain and calmness of martyrs, 
The mother condemned for a witch and burnt with 
dry wood, and her children gazing on; 


The hounded slave that flags in the race and leans 


by the fence, blowing and covered with sweat, 
The twinges that sting like needles his legs and neck, 
The murderous buckshot and the bullets, 

Al these T feel or am. 


Tamm the hounded slave—I wince at the bite of the 
dogs, 

Hell and despair are upon me—crack and again 
erack the marksmen, 

Y clutch the rails of the fence—my gore dribs 
thinned with the ooze of my skin, 

I fall on the weeds and stones, 

The riders spur their unwilling horses and haul close, 
They taunt my dizzy ears—they beat me violently 
over the head with their whip-stocks. 


Agonies are one of my changes of garments; 

I do not ask the wounded person how he feels—I 
myself become the wounded person, 

My hurt turns hvid upon me as I Jean on a cane 
and observe. 


Tam the mashed fireman with breastbone broken 
-——tumbling walls huried me in their debris, 
Heat and smoke I inspired—I heard the yelling 


flame of his genius encircles the world—nor docs 
he clearly discern between that which is to be pre- 
served and that which is but as fuel for the purifi- 
cation of the ore from its dross. There is a wild 
strength, a Spartan simplicity about the man, 
and he stalks among the dapper gentlemen of this 
generation, like a drunken Hercules amid the 
dainty dancers. That his song is highly mediato- 
rial, he himself asserts, though probably he is un- 
acquainted with the Spiritual developments of 
the age. 

“Through me,” he sings, “many long dumb voices, 
Voices of the interminable generations of slaves, 
Voices of the diseased and despairing, 

Voices of cycles of preparation and acerction, 

And of threads that connect the stars, . 

And of the rights of them the others are down upon. 


Through me forbidden yoices—voices veiled — 
Voices indecent, by me clarified and transfigured.” 


We omit much even in this short extract, for the 
book abounds in passages that cannot be quoted in 
drawing-rooms, and expressions that fall upon the 
tympanuins of cars polite, with a terrible disso- 
nance. Jis very gate, as he walks through the 
world, makes dainty people nervous, and conserva- 
tives regard him asa social revolution. His style is 


* Perhaps our readers would not unwillingly hear what 
the Boston philosopher has to say to this young son of 
Anak. We find the following in the New York Tribune: 


“Leaves of Grass." We some time since had oeea- 
sion to call the attention of our readers to this original and 
striking collection of Poems, by Mr. Whitman, of Brook- 
iyn. In so doing, we conid not avoid noticing certain 
faults which seemed to us to be prominent in the work. 
The following opinion, from a distinguished source, views 
the matter from a more positive and Jess eritical stand- 
point :— 

“Coxcorn, Mass , July 21, 1855. 

“Pear Sik: Tam not blindtothe worth of the wonder- 
fal gift of t Leaves of Grass? 1 findat the most extraordi- 
nary piece of wit and wisdom that America has yet contri- 
buted. I am very happy in reading it, as great power 
makes us happy. It makes the demand [am always mak- 
ine of what seemed the sterile and stingy nature, as if 
too tach handiwork, or too much lymph in the tempera- 
ment, were making onr western wits fat and mean. 

“J give you joy of your free and brave thought. T have 
great joy init. | find incomparable things said incompara- 
bly well, as they must be. J find the courage of treatment 
which so delights us, and which targe perception only can 
Inspire. , 

“laereet you at the beginning of a great carcer, which 
yet must have had a long foreground somewhere for sucha 
start. 
were no illusion; but the solid sense of the book is a sober 
certainty. [t has the test merits, namely, of fortifying 
and encouraging. 


shouts of my comrades, 
I heard the distant click of their picks and shovels; 
They have cleared the beams away—they ten- 
derly lift me forth. 


ĮI licin the night air in my red shirt—the pervad- 
ing hush is for my sake, 

Painless after all I lie exhausted but not so unhappy, 

White and beautiful are the faces around me—the 
heads are bared of their firecaps, 

The knecling crowd fades with the light of the 
torches. 

Distant and dead resuscitate, 

They show as the dial or move as the hands of me 
—and I am the clock myself. 


T am an old artillerist, and tell of some fort’s bom- 
bardment—and am there again. 


Again the reveille of drummers—again the attack- 
ing cannon and mortars and howitzers, 
Again the attacked send their cannon responsive. 


I take part—I see and hear the whole, 

The cries and curses and roar—the plaudits for 
well aimed shots, 

The ambulanza slowly passing and trailing its red 
drip, 

ae searching after damages and to make in 
dispensible repairs, 

The fall of grenades through the rent roof—the 
fan-shaped explosion, 

The whizz of limbs, heads, stone, wood and iron 
high in the air. 


Again gurgles the mouth of my dying general—he 
furiously waves with his hand, 

He gasps through the clot—mind not me—mind— 
the entrenchments. 


I tell not the fall of Alamo—not one escaped to tell 
the fall of Alamo, 
The hundred and fifty are dumb yet at Alamo. 


Hear now the tale of a jetblack sunrise, ` 
Hear of the murder in cold blood of four hundred 
and twelve young men. 


Retreating they had formed ina hollow square with 
their baggage for breastworks, 

Nine hundred lives out of the surrounding enemy’s 
nine times their number was the price they took 
in advance, 

Their colonel was wounded and their ammunition 

‘one 

They treated for an honorable capitulation, received 
writing and seal, gave up their arms, and marched 
back prisoners of war. 


Porubbed my eyes a little to see if this sunbeam They were the glory of the race of rangers, 


Matchless with a horse, a rifle, a song, a supper or 
a courtship, 


“ {did not know until T last night saw the book adver- | Large, turbulent, brave, handsome, generous, proud 


tised in a newspaper that { couldtrust the name as real and 
available for a Post-offiec. I wish to see my benefactor, 
and have felt much like striking my tasks and visiting New 
York, to Wy you my respects. 


Walt, Whitman, R. W. Emerson,” 


and affectionate, 

Bearded, sunburnt, dressed in the free costume of 
hunters, i 

Not a single one over thirty years of age. 


The second Sunday morning they were brought 
out in syuads and massacred—it was beautiful 
early summer, 

The work commenced about five o'clock and was 
over by cight. 


None obeyed the command to kneel, 

Some made a mad and helpless rush—some stood 
stark and straight, 

A few fell at once, shot in the temple or heart—the 
living and dead lay together 

The maimed and mangled dug in the dirt—the 
new-comers saw them there; 

Some, half killed, attempted to crawl away, 

These were dispatched with bayonets or battered 
with the blunts of muskets ; 

A youth, not scventeen years old, seized his assassin 
till two more came to release him. ý 
The three were all torn, and covered with the boy’s 

blood. 


At eleven o'clock began the burning of the bodies ; 

And that is the tale of the murder of the four hun- 
dred and twelve young men, 

And that was a jetblack sunrise. 


Did you read in the sea-books of the oldfashioned 
firigate-fight ? 

Did you learn who won by the light of the moon 
and stars? 


Our foe was no skulk in his ship, I tell you, 

His was the English pluck, and there is no tougher 
or truer, and never was, and never will be; 

Along the Jowered eve he came, horribly raking us. 


We closed with him—the yards entangled—the 
cannon touched, 
My captain lashed fast with his own hands. 


We had reccived some eighteen-pound shots under 
the water, 

On our lower gun-deck two large pieces had burst 
at the first fire, killing all around and blowing 

_ up overhead, 


Ten o'clock at night, and the full moon shining and 
the leaks on the gain, and five feet of water re- 
ported, 

The master-at-arms loosing the prisoners confined 
ae after-hold to give them a chance for them- 
selves. 


The transit to and from the magazine was now 
stopped by the sentinels, 

They saw so many strange faces they did not know 
whom to trust. 


Our frigate was afire—the other asked if we de- 
manded quarters? if our colors were struck and 
the fighting done? j 

I laughed content when T heard the voice of my 
little captain. . 

We have not struck, he composedly cried ; we hate 
just begun our part of the fightivg. 


Only three guns were in usc. 

One was directed, by the captain himself, against 
the enemy’s mainmast. 

Two, well-served with grape and cenister, silenced 
his musketry and cleared his decks. 


The tops alone seconded the fire of this little bat- 
tery, especially the maintop. 

They all held out bravely during the whole of the 
action. 


Not a moment’s cease ; 

The leaks gained fast on the pumps—the fire eat 
toward the powder-magazine ; 

One of the pumps was shot away—it was generally 
thought we were sinking. 


Serene stood the little captain ; 

He was not hurried—his voice was ncither high nor 
low ; 

His eyes gave more light to us than our battle-lan- 

terns. ° 


Toward twelve at night, there, in the beams of the 
moon, they surrendered to us. 


Stretched and still lay the midnight, 

Two great hulls motionless on the breast of the 
darkness, 

Qur vessel riddled and slowly sinking—preparations 
to pass to the one we had conquered, 

The captain on the quarter-deck coldly giving his 
orders through a countenance white as a sheet, 
Near by the corpse of the child that served in the 

cabin, 

The dead face of an old salt, with long white hair 
and carefully curled whiskers, 

The flames, spite of all that could be done, flicker- 
ing aloft and below, 

The husky voices of the two or three officers yet 
fit for duty, 

Formless stacks of bodies and bodies by themselves 
—dabs of flesh upon the masts and spars, 

The cut of cordage and dangle of rigging—the 
slight shock of the soothe of waves, 

Black and impassive guns, and litter of powder 
parcels, and the strong scent, 

Delicate sniffs of the seabreeze—smells of sedgy 
grass and fields by the shore—death-messages 
given in charge to survivors, 

The hiss of the surgeon’s knife and the gnawing 
teeth of his saw, 

The wheese, the cluck, the swash of falling blood— 
the short wild scream, the long dull tapering 


groan, 
These so—these irretrievable. 
O Christ! My fit is mastering me! 


What the rebel said gaily adjusting his throat to 
the rope-noose, 

What the savage at the stump, his eye-sockets 
empty, his mouth spirting whoops and defiance, 

What stills the traveller come to the vault at Mount 
Vernon, 

What sobers the Brooklyn boy as he looks down 
the shores of the Wallabout and remembers the 
prison ships, 

What burnt the gums of the redcoat at Saratoga 
when he surrendered his brigades, 

These become mine and me every one, and they 
are but little, 

I become as much more as I ilke. 


I become any presence or truth of humanity here, 
And see myself in prison shaped like another man, 
And feel the dull unintermitted pain. 


For me the keepers of convicts shoulder their car- 
bines and keep watch, 
It is I let out in the morning and barred at night. 


Not a mutineer walks handcuffed to the jail, but I 
am handcuffed to him and walk by his side, 


I am less the jolly one there, and more the silent 


one with sweat on my twitching lips. 


Not a youngster is taken for larceny, but I go up 


too and am tried and sentenced, 


Not a cholera patient lies at the last gasp, but I 
also lie at the last gasp, 


-|My face is ash-colored, my sinews gnarl—away 


from me people retreat. 


Askers embody themselves in me, and I am em- 
bodied in them; 
I project my hat and sit shamefaced and beg. 


I rise extatic through all, and sweep with the true 
gravitation, s 
The whirling and whirling is elemental within me. 


Somehow I have been stunned. Stand back! 

Give me a little time beyond my cuffed head and 
slumbers and dreams and gaping, 

I discover myself on a verge of the usual mistake. 


That I could forget the mockers and insults! 

That I could forget the trickling tears and the 
blows of the bludgeons and hammers! 

That I could look with a separate look on my own 
crucifixion and bloody crowning!” 


Such are the graphic pictures which this new 
world-painter flings from his easel and dashes upon 
the moving panorama of life. His night-thoughts 
are not less striking, as borne ky the Muse, he 
looks into every chamber, and hears the quict 
breathing of slumbering humanity :— 


“I wander all night in my vision, 

Stepping with light feet—swiftly and noiselessly 
stepping and stopping, 

Bending with open eyes over the shut eyes of 
sleepers ; 

Wandering and confused—lost to myself—ill-as- 
sorted—contradictory, 

Pausing and gazing and bending and stopping. 


How solemn they look there, stretched and still; 
How quiet they breathe, the little children in their 
cradles. f 


The blind sleep, and the deaf and dumb sleep, 

The prisoner sleeps well in the prison—the run- 
away son sleeps, 

The murderer that is to be hung next day—how 
does he sleep? 


And the murdered persou—how does he sleep ? 


The female that loves, unrequieted sleeps, 


And the male that loves, unrequieted sleeps ; 
The head of the moneymaker that plotted all day, 


sleeps, 


And the enraged and treacherous dispositions, 


sleep.” 


As the volume advances towards its conclusion, 
the Spirit of the Poet becomes calmer and more 
serenely elevated. But everywhere his sympathy 


is with wan, and not with conventionalisms :— 


“ A red squaw came one breakfasttime to the old 


homestead, 

On her back she’ carried a bundle of rushes for 
rushbottoming chairs ; 

Her hair straight shiny coarse black and profuse 
half enveloped her face, 

Her step was free and elastic—her voice sounded 
exquisitely as she spoke, 


My mother looked in delight and amazement at the 
stranger, ‘ 

She looked at the beauty of her tallborne face and 
fall and pliant limbs, 

The more she looked upon her she loved her, 

Never before had she seen such wonderful beauty 
and purity; 

She made her sit on a bench by the jamb of the 
fire-place—she cooked food for her, 

She had no work to give her but she gave her re- 
membrance and fondness. 


The red squaw staid all the forenoon, and toward 
the middle of the afternoon she went tway ; 

© my mother was loth to have her go away, s 

All the weck she thought of her—she watched for 
her many 2 month, {[summer, 

She remembered her many a winter. and many a 

But the red squaw never came nor was heard of 
there again.” 


The following also may be taken as a counter- 
part of the beautiful womanhood of the forest :— 


“I knew a man—he was a common farmer—he 
was the father of five sons—and in them were 
the fathers of sons—and in them were the fa- 
thers of sons. 


This man was of wonderful vigor and calmness 
and beauty of person ; 


The shape of his head, the richness and breadth of 


his manners, the pale yellow and white of his 
hair and beard, the immeasurable meaning of his 
black eyes, [wise also, 

These. I used to go and visit him to see—he was 

He was six feet tall—he was over eighty years old 

——his sons were massive clean bearded tanfacad and 
handsome, 

They and his daughters loved him—all who saw 
him loved him—they did not love him by allow. 
ance—they loved him with personal love ; 

He drank water only—the blood showed like scar- 
let through the clear brown skin of his face; 

He was a frequent gunner and fisher—he sailed 
his boat himself—hbe had a fine one presented to 
him by a shipjoiner—he had fowling-pieces, pre- 
sented to him by men that loved him; 

When he went with his five sons and many grand- 
sons to -hunt or fish you would pick him out as 
the most beautiful and vigorous of the gang. 

You would wish long and long to be with him— 
you would wish to sit by him in the boat that 
you and he might touch each other. 


I have perceived that to be with those I like is 
enough, [enough, 


To stop in company with the rest at evening is 
To be surrounded by beautiful curious breathing 


laughing flesh is enough, 


To pass among them—to touch any one—to rest 


my arm ever so lightly round his or her neck for 
a moment—what is this then ? 

I do not ask any more delight—I swim in it as in 
a sea.” 


And now with a paragraph from the Preface— 
is not less unique and original than the 
close our lengthened ex- 


which 
Poem itself—we will 
tracts :— 


‘A great poem is for ages and ages in common 


man and a man as much as a woman. 


beginning. 


and for all degrees and complexions and all depart- 
ments and sects and for a woman as much as a 
A great 
poem is no finish to a man or woman but rather a 
Has any one fancied he could sit a 
last under some due authority and rest satisfied 
with explanations and realize and be content and 
full? To no such terminus does the greatest poet 


bring . . . he brings neither cessation’ or sheltered 
| fatness and ease. The touch of him tells in action. 
Whom he takes he takes with firm sure grasp into 
live regions previously unattained . . . thencefor- 
ward is no rest . . . they see the space and ineff- 
able sheen that turn the old spots and lights into 
dead vacuums, The companion of him beholds’ 
the birth and progress of stars and learns one of 
the meanings. Now there shall be a man cohered 
out of tumult and chaos . . . the elder encourages 
the younger and shows him how .. . . they two 
stall Jaunch off fearlessly together till the new world 
fits an orbit for itself and looks unabashed on the 
lesser orbits of the stars and sweeps through the 
ceaseless rings and shall never be quiet again.” 

“The poems distilled from other poems will 
probably pass away. The coward will surely pass 
away. The expectation of the vital and great can 
only be satisfied by the demeanor of the vital and 
great. The swarms of the polished and deprecating 
the reflectors and the polite, float off and leave no 
remembrance. America prepares with composure 
and goodwill for the visitors that have sent word. 
It is not intellect that is to be their warrant and 
welcome. The talented, the artist, the ingenious, 
the editor, the statesman, the erudite. . . they are 
not unappreciated . . . they fall in their place and 
do their work. The soul of the nation also does its 
work. No disguise can pass on it . . . no disguése 
can conceal fromit. It rejects none, it permits all. 
Only towards as good as itself and toward the like 
of itself will it advance half way. An individual is 
as superb as a nation when he has the qualities 
which make a superb nation. The soul of the lar- 
gest and wealthiest and proudest nation may well 
go halfway to mect that of its poets. The signs 
are effectual. There is no fear of mistake. Ifthe- 
one is true the other is true. The proof ofa poet 
is that his country absorbs him as affectionately 
as he has absorbed it.” 

But we cannot take leave of this remarkable vo- 
lume without advising our friends, who are not too 
delicately nerved, to study the work as a sign oy 
the times; written, ag*we perceive, under powerful , 
influxes; a prophecy and promise of much that . 
awaits all who`are entering with us into the open- 
ing doors of a new Era. A portion of that thought, 
which broods over the American nation, is here 
seized and bodied fforth by a son of the people, 
rudely, wildly, and with some perversions, yet 
strongly and genuinely, according to the percep- 
tion of this bold writer. He is the young Her- 
cules who has seized the serpents that would make 
him and us their prey; but instead cf strangling, 
he would change them to winged and beautiful 
forms, who shall become the servants of mankind. 


HESPERUS. 


For the Christian Spiritualist. 
TO THE LOVERS OF TRUTH AND 
: FREEDOM. 


The Truth shall make you Free. 
[Given through Mrs. R. M. Henderson, Medium.} 


The way of life is before you—a way that leads 
to Truth and Liberty; you can escape from the 
horrible pit, and the miry clay of educated super- 
stition, and of a dark and mysterious theology. The 
world needs a new system of faith, of law, of cus- 
tom, and Truth must, and surely will, work out the 
great reformation. The hand of the Great Ruler 
of the Universe is guiding the helm, and who can 
stay the power that bears the michty ship onward! 

Have you been groping your way in darkness 
and doubt, (not knowing whither your steps were 
tending,) borne onward by an irresistible current, 
until you seemed ready to plunge into the fearful 
abyss of despair and uncertainty? with no hand to 
guide, no arm to save, nothing but the slender 
thread of human friendship and of a popular theo- 
logy to cling to! Have you seen your frail sup- 
port torn rudely from you by a selfish, unfeeling 
bigotry? Have you felt the galling chains of the 
creeds of men, saying, “thus far shall thou go, 
and no further,” staying thy aspiring mind in its 
onward course, until from the depths of your in- 
most soul you cry, “ Lord, save, or I perish ;” and 
a power invisible, intelligent, and immortal, came 
to your rescue, set your fect on firm ground, gave 
you the Lamp of Life to guide your way, and 
pointed you to wisdom’s path, where is pleasant- 
ness and peace, and bear your company in your 
journey onward, cheering you by love, and truth, 
and an unselfish friendship? Have you felt all 
this, and would you pause in your course? would 
you go back into bondage and darkness? No! 
The Truth has made you free in a measure, and 
will you not rather seek for more freedom, more 
light, and more wisdom? Turn then from the 
world to seek for pleasure more Jasting and en- 
during. “Lay up your treasures in Heaven ;” 
“Seek first the Kingdom of Heaven and its right- 
cousness.” Listen to the whispcrings of your guar- 
dian Spirits, who continually hover around you to 
assist and comfort you in your life journey, and 
Jead you from danger and from sin, to soften to 
you your trials and afilictions, and turn them to 
your advantage, by showing you that all things 
earthly are but vanity and vexation, and that there 
is One able and strong to save, who will never leave 
or forsake you. Oh! Child of Farth, there is hap- 
piness in seeking for the things of the Spirit—for 
its development and progression ; there is freedom 
in a faith which is not of carth, in the institution of 
Nature, of which man is not the ruler, but which 
was formed by God; whose laws govern it, and 
whose mighty power protects those who embrace 
it from a tyrannical despotism, which the customs 
of society and the laws of man exercise; and the 
time is fast approaching, when the laws and cus- 
toms of those who dwell on the earth’s sphere will 
be done away with, and a more harmonious devel- 
opment of mind will take its place, and Truth will 
reign triumphant over Error. For as Truth ad- 
vances, Error retreats; and as Truth advances, 
Freedom advances also—'For the Truth shall 
make yon frec;” and as the light and wisdom 
which emanated from it, spreads itself over the 
world, man, io embracing its principles, shall re- 
ceive new strength, and new courage, to come out 


from the world, and make 
hasreceived to a people yet in darkness; an 
even though covering their minds bya c ¢ 
prejudice, will be led to acknowledge that you is $0 sacre 
_oiwhave been taught of God. We know that there] wish 


ivi i i ls 
inds that are striving with all their power to | soul’ i : 
fends Truth from them, and to stay its course | officiousness, be it ever so well intentioned, so long 


by a strong combative influence which they exer- |as the soul recognizes order and seeks for Ho 
cise over society; and we know tbat there are This philosophy comprehends the aee 
many more that cling tothe ruins of an old, worn- variety in unity, and seeks to make sindica ua 

out theology ; or if not governed by that, they care intelligences rather than uniform believers. we 
not for truth in any form, and therefore would re-| Hence, if a contributor or qoer ad qoe 
‘main in a state of ignorance rather than trouble | us Universalism, Unitarianism, or ar =p F ; 
themselves to inquire, “if these things are so.” In that professedly, and in fact, ae Tes an es 
view, then, of the opposition that Reformers must | spires respect and love for i E 5 n pe is 
expect to encounter; in view of the persecution accepted of us, and placed to a est a rs age in 
that they will be forced to meet; where shall they | our columns, that it may spea $ ecause o i au- 
look for guidance and direction, but unto a power thority, and heal accoreing tot F virtue in it. = 
that is strong to deliver, and which will, by natural} 2d. All this, however, is expressive of our fai 
Jaws and means, point out a way of escape. Re-|and philosophy, ether than explanatory of the 
member, you who labor to free yonrselves and | causes that make Unirersalism an element of the 
humanity around you from the chains tbat have paper's teaching. The following, therefore, will 
long kept you in bondage, that God is all-powerful, outline the reasons why, and the causes that make 
and that whatever emanates from his Spirit, will, | the Christian Spiritualist what it is. 
in spite of the contending forces of evil, work its} The Christian world is divided on the question 
way wherever he designs. If you are laboring in! of Bible theology; as each sect appeals to, and 
the cause of Truth, be assured that opposition can- | quotes from, its venerable pages, in favor of the 
not hinder its progress only for the time being, but} particular belief fashionable with its followers. 
will stimulate to new life, new action, and for a|Each of these sects, in turn, assumes not only the 
momentary halt, it will advance the more strongly | right of private judgment, but of public censure—as 


loak of] external rituals. This belief continues with us, and 


to interfere with the order and method of any | necessary correction. 
education and unfolding, and regret any such | Times, in his issue of Oct. 25, says:— 


and surely. ‘There is a better day coming for those 
who bitterly felt the Londage of other minds—the 
tyranny that the strong exercise over the weak, a 
day when it will be considered a duty to escape 
from mental bondage, when the immortal soul will 
leap upwards, rejoicing in its freedom, and striving 
with all the power of love to place the sweet mor- 
sel to the life of others, that they too may taste the 
joys of Freedom; that their souls may be illumi- 
nated by the light of the Gospel of Truth. To those 
that are weary of the cold forms and ceremonies of 
the day—to those who have spent their earth-lives, 
thus far in sceking for happiness, for present and 
future enjoyments, and still seck in vain—to those 
whose aspiring minds are not satisfied with the 
doctrines that have been taught them, but long 
for-a new faith, a new love, a change of Spiritual 
food—to those we come, and we would bid them 
listen to our words. We seek to benefit mankind; 
we labor for your good, and not our own, because 
we see that humanity is suffering ; we see that many 
are bound down to the sensual, grovelling things of 
earth, knowing not a way to escape; because they 
are subject to the prejudice of other minds rather 
than their own reasoning powers; because they 
are controlled by minds which tyrannize over them 
for selfish purposes. To you, one and all, we say, 
Break asunder those chains which bind you; re- 
member that you are a being made in the image of 
the Almighty, that on you is bestowed a portion of 
the Divine Mind; that you are endowed with a 
reason and an intelligence, which, unperverted, is 
capable of guiding your immortal Spirit to right- 
eousness and peace. You all have, in a greater or 
less degrec, an interior faculty of perception, which 
will open to your vision, and make plain the mys- 
terious laws of your being, the laws of nature, the 
laws of God. We know, and many who dwell in 
the tilesh know also, that a new Dispensation is 
dawning upon the carth; they know that the work- 
ing of the Spirits cannot be uvercome by the cry of 
delusion, humbug, &c., neither can their teachings 
of Truth and Love be ascribed to the Prince of 
Darkness, because they are too much in contrast 
with his nature, as man in his foolish imagination 
has created him. From whence then cometh this 
mighty power. Search, oh man, and know! “ Prove 
all things, and hold fast that which is good,” “ for 
if it be of man, it will come to naught, but if it be 
of God, ye cannot overthrow it, lest ye be found to 
fight against God.” 
Nartown, Conn, Oet, 22, 1855. 


Christian Spiritualist. 


So long as Men are Honest, so long will Success follow 
in the Footsteps of their Labors, 
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SPIRITUALISM AND UNIVERSALISM. 

This association of és7s—although not often ab- 

sent from our mind—was made prominent not long 

_ since by reading the followiog remarks of Brother 

Gay, in his Jast issue of the Ata af the Euste Bro. 
G., after a general notice of this paper, says :— 

“The ‘Christian Spiritualist’ has chosen that 
beautiful and signilicant Spiritual communication, 
that God gave some eighteen centuries ago, through 
Jesus, (one of the best and most reliable TEST 
MEDIUMS the world has ever had. ‘Every plant 
which my heavenly Father hath not planted shall 
be rooted up.’ Upon this significant platform we 
hail the ‘Christian Spiritualist as the harbinger of 
great good in the fields of Spiritualism.’ 

“For no sane mind can doubt for a moment, 
that there are plants within the curtain of Spiritual. 
ism, which are casting forth upon the community 
their poisonous malaria, and cankering the tender 
fibres of pure Spirit life. 

“With the above standing motto, we are at a 
loss to comprehend how the plant called Univer- 
SALISM can be so nurtured by most of its writers. 
Will they please to explain? We do not wish to 
be too fault-finding; but we have one maxim which 
we desire to sec adopted. 
THAT Í MAY KNOW AND SHUN THEM 5 MY VIRTUES, IF 
T HAVE ANY, WILL TAKE CARE OF THEMSELVES.” We 
admire the gencrous courtesy of this paper much ; 
all Spiritualists will find this sheet the most relia- 
ble and interesting of any.” 

We are obliged to Brother Gay for this practical 
use of his “maxim,” as we are reminded of one 
which underlics much of our own life, and is of so 
near a kin to the above that we wish them hence- 
forth an eternal union. 

It is as follows :—“ He is my ysricil, who, seeing 


‘Tert we OF MY FACLTs {tO Show the position of the Spiritualists. 


they generally condemn, either in whole or in part, 
the belief and theology of their neighbors, which 
keeps them in antagonistic controversies, making 
each wise in their own conceit, rather than convert- 
ing the spirit from the error of its ways. All this 
the members and officers of the “Society for the 
Diffusion of Spiritual Knowledge” wished to avoid, 
as their common belief was that the world had 
enough of creeds and isms, controversies and an- 
tagonisms, dogmatism and denunciation. And in 
starting the Christian Spiritualist, and in organizing 
the Society, in public and in private expressed the 
defermination to have doth Free; trusting that the 
Providence of God, through the ministry of his 
angels, would from time to time give us such light 
as would tend to explain these issues that separate 
man from his fellow. 

Among these rered questions, is the one of future 
punishment, which it is hoped will be explained by 
the Spirits, who, in their capacity as mediators 
among men, will so explain the order and method 
of nature, that the Gospel of Jesus and the Proti- 
dence of God may be known and read of all men, 
as one and the same. 

Tf, therefore, the communications from men and 
Spirits thus far published in this paper, are in 
favor of Universalism, they must be taken as the 
testimony of those contributing, and in favor of the 
belief “that God being no respector ef persons,” 
“pill have all men to be saved and come unto a knowl- 
edge of the truth.” We have, however, published 
the various modifications of this issue, from the 
startling facts and gloomy revelations of Dr. Gur- 
ney, to the more hopeful views of the ideologist 
who shrinks from the associations of hell, Calvin- 
istic and Swedenborgian, with repugnance and hor- 
ror. This we shall continue to do, leaving it for 
the Providence of God to declare which is right ard 
which is wrong as to the extent and character of 
future punishment, since we have the testimony of 
experience and the assertion of the Spirits in favor 
of Procress here and hereafter. 

Is this explanation satisfactory, Bro, Gay ? 


~ 


“SOUL MARRIAGE.” 

The article published under this heading some 
weeks since, does not seem to have pleased the 
editor of Zhe Circular, because it advocated Spirit- 
ual marriage—in opposition to ‘‘ free love.” Those 
unacquainted with the philosophy set forth in The 
Circular—and the past life of its editor, (Mr. J. H. 
Noyes,)—may think this a guvecr kind of an objec- 
tion to come from a Christian par excellent, in the 
middle of the nineteenth century. Allsuch should 
know, however, that Mr. Noyes is the author of a 
theological system, which culminates in Socialism, 
and ignores every phase of familyism—as all things 
are held in common, sires and children included. 

This will account for the following criticism, and 


t| explain «Jy a profound theologian should attempt 


to vulgarize “ Soul Marriage,” by calling it ““Spirit- 
ual Wifery.” We quote from Zhe Circular, of 
Oct. 11th. Mr. N. says:— 

“The Christian Spiritualist disclaims the doctrine 
of Free Love, but teaches the doctrine of Soul Mar- 
riage, or to speak less politely, of spiritual wifery. 
Every soul has its tein, is its doctrine. There is 
quite an ingenious article on this subject in a late 


number, of which we are inclined to give a sketch. 
* + * * * o% * 
“ Now everybody knows that unhappy mar- 
riages have followed courtships as exquisite as 
what is here described. Furthermore, it is pretty 
well known the same soul may have this transcénd- 
ental sympathy with more than one other soul—if 
not with two at the same time, with one after an- 
other. Then, at the best, can we approve of such 


Does it not strike one as idolatrous and selfish ? 
And this whole hankering for a special mate, is it 
not a desire for an idol, or a desire to be an idol, 
which is not a natural desire of our original being, 
but is a corruption of Satan’s? We did not intend, 


We do 
not know but there is a shadow of truth in this 
doctrine of twins; this we know, that you may 
search the world over for a perfect match, you will 
not find one till you have found two hearts free 
from selfishness; and when you have found two 
such hearts, you will find their partnership -is not 
very exclusive—their love will take in more. 

“We are afraid the Spiritualist’s disclaimer in 
respect to free love will not be much respected, 
while it advocates the doctrine of soul marriage. 
Souls will be seeking their twins, and this will in- 
volve a transition state of free love, for aught we 
can see.” 


manifest that which he! to awaken the Spiritual element in men, rather than | desire’ to make the manifestations obnoxious to 
d they, | slavishly have them follow memorized forms and | public sense. 


We have made that protest, and it has had the 


dly a part of our religion, that we never) proper effect, and our opponents have made the 


The editor of the Daily 


“ We have been favored with an article from the 
‘Society for the Diffusion of Spiritual knowledge, 
on the subject of ‘ Passional Attraction.’ It pro- 
tests against the philosophical error with which the 
Free Love-ites have fallen, and believes that it 
would be better—far better for the S&mmunity, 
that their assemblings were at the houses of the 
harlots;—that they did not seek to hide their 
criminalities and abominations beneath the hypo- 
critical covering of any prophet’s mantle they may 
catch in its descent, or pilfer from its lawful owner! 
Though we do not agree with the Spiritualists in 
any of the exclusive doctrines they uphold before 
the world, we do admit that, in their deunciation 
of the sensuous system of legalized- prostitution 
which the disciples of Free Love now seek to es- 
tablish, they have taken a correct view of the sub- 
ject. A right-thinking community will coincide 
with them when they say that the deplorable effects 
of this new and blasphemous creed upon family re- 
lationships and attributes, the annihilation of that 
sweetest, holiest, and deepest of all earthly affec- 
tions, a mother’s unfailing love and devotion, and 
its consequences on childhood, should awaken all 
the nations, and inspire them with one determined 
purpose, and a voice of execration and disgust 
should arise from the people as from one soul—a 
voice, whose trumpet tones should reverberate in 
startling echoes through the hearts and consciences 
of this class of reformers, (as they are called,) until 


they should find no rest to their souls, or peace in; 


their hearts, till they departed from the evil of their 
ways, or ceased to bring a reproach upon the sanc- 
tuary of the Lord’s house by the assumption of the 
name and attributes of his true prophets.” 

The “Times,” for some weeks back, has been 
active in burlesqueing, and in various ways mis- 
representing the“philosophy of Spiritualism, insist- 
ing that it ended to—if its members did not accept— 
the Free Love doctrine, and, as a consequence, it 
must be considered an alien force to the harmony 
and social order of society. The above confession 
and correction ends this phase of the controversy 
with the Daily Times. 

The Tribune too has conséssed, and we hope, on 
this point, it will henceforth forsake its besetting 
sin of misrepresentation and abuse of Spiritualism. 
In its issue of Oct. 26, we find the following :— 

“The Christian Spiritualist contains a leading 
article addressed by ‘the Society for the Diffusion 
of Spiritual Knowledge, to all Christian Spiritual- 
ists and true Progressionists,’ not only disclaiming 
in the most positive manner all connection with the 
doctrines of individual sovereignty and Free Love 
taught by Mr. S. P. Andrews and his associates, 
but denouncing those doctrines and setting forth 
various reasons why they are false and pernicions. 
The Spiritual Telegraph, the organ of another divis- 
ion of ‘ Spiritualists, takes similar ground.” i 
_ It is to be hoped that other papers—secular and 
theological—will do Spiritualism and Spiritualists 
justice by making a similar corection. ` 

pt eg 


THE HEALING OF THE NATIONS. 


Asa matter of course, the Literature of Spirit- 
ualism, like the manifestaticns and other proofs of 
Spirit intercourse and guardianship, must pass 
through the purgatory of public opinion before it 
will get a fair and candid examination, so powerful 
is the influence of education and mental habits. 
What the verdict of that examination will be, we 
are not at a loss to determine, since occasionally 
we are permitted to read the conclusions of those 


love as is here made the test of marriage fitness? | 


however, to discuss this subject—our purpose was | 


who, having examined the subject in the spirit of 
calm, conscientious thoughtfulness, send forth words 
of soberness and truth. These testify of the me- 
rits of Spiritualism, as a gospel of harmonic cul- 
ture, and acknowledge its literature as the first 
fruits of the ministry of angels. i 

In illustration of this, we select the following, be- 
cause it is the latest notice we have seen of the 
work, whose title heads this article, and reminds 
us that “justice and judgment” are ever superior 
to the prejudices of the times. 

The Editor of the Eest Boston Ledger, in bis issue 
of October 20, in a notice of the Healing of the 
Nations, says :— 

“ The introduction of Mr. Tallmadge, occupying 
some 7) pages, will be conceded to be an able ex- 
position and defence of Spiritualism, and to do 
honor to the author, whatever may be thought of 
the soundness of his belief. A man who, like Gov. 
Tallmadge is willing to peril a high reputation for 
what he conceives to be truth, must possess quali- 
| ties of rara excellence. 

“The production which gives title to the volume, 
though bearing the name of Charles Linton, is al- 
leged to be from a Spiritual source. It seems to 
us a remarkable one—superior in every respect to 
most Spiritual productions, We have found time 
to look into it only here and there; but have every 
where found it instructive; nor have we met witha 
passage unworthy of a high Spiritual origin. Let 
the authorship be what it may, it is duc to our 
convictions to say that, so far as we have read, it 
contains pure morality, specious, if not sound, phi- 
losophy, and refined Spirituality. As a- literary 
production, also, it is meritorious—clear, ornate, 
and sometimes striking, both in thought and ex- 
pression. Wecommendit to all who feel interested 
in the subject. 

“The Society, under whose auspices. it is pub- 
lished, keep free rooms, and furnish Mediums free 
to all who wish to investigate the phenomena of 
Spiritualism, at 553 Broadway, New York.” 

ag 


THE ODIC FORCE. 


into being by virtue or defects of the various er- 
poses which Spiritualism has received from its re- 


THE RETURN OF DR. KANE. I know not if it seem thus excellent or inviting 
Since the return of this gentleman, the secular | to thee ; but this I do know, the subject in itself is 


and theological press have become “wondrous | worthy the profoundest study of the most glorified | 


wise,” and said all manner of smart things about| Spirit; and furthermore, that it will bring to the 
the absurdities, &c., of Spiritualism, to the glory of| soul thus seeking it, a wealth of knowledge and of 
public opinion and vulgar prejudice. Read the fol-| wisdom, such as can be found within no other field. 
lowing from the Tribune of October 18th :— Were I on earth, knowing what now I know, it 

* A correspondent calls our attention to a state would be the one great object and earnest effort of 
ment in the New England Spiritualist, dated June | my life to find out the nature, power and glory of 
80 last, according to which Dr. Kane had been seen | this wonderfal and powerful science. For, after 
in the Spite werd in company with Sir Jobn | si) these are the only treasures we can take with 

e hi 


Franklin, whi mortal remains were seen lying ; Renan a 
upon the polar ice among the relics of his expedition us to this sphere ; this is the only ae ary 
, indeed, 


—his vessel having been crushed to pieces, and | With, or strengthening to, the Spirit! 
most, if not all, of his men destroyed. Our corres- | truly marvelous, in view of the kindling light and 
pondent seems to think that the falsehood of all glory flashing before the mental eye of the age, 
these particulars affords a new evidence against the how men can plod on in pursuit of ambition, gain, 


credibility of the so-called Spiritual communica- E 
tions; bat we do not see that in this respect the|0r knowledge even, heedless of these Spiritual 


revelation in question differs much from the massjand intellectual unfoldings—these unfathomable 
of those pretening to come ron ue soe of pe and exhaustless revealings! But still more mar- 
and rappers. ere is no other class of liars to be nis ae . wat 
compared with those who play upon their dupes velo Be 33 af, that Tonan, with, ber finer instincts, 
from behind the veil which hides trans-mundane | Quicker intuitions, and nicer discriminations—with 
her native purity and elevation of feeling and of 


existence from the sight of men.” 
character—that she should be slow in approaching 


This is characteristic, very, and is everyway |“ r p 
worthy of the head and heart of the writer, if we this shrine of holiness and perfection with her 
are to judge by past “manifestations” from the same heart’s best offerings; that she should turn from 


ti 
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solid rock for a distance of seven miles i 
abouts, and that so slowly had the process 
that no single generation could perceive the 
est change in the aspect either of the adjacent}, 


look at the English Coast, say from Folkes 
Dover to the cliffs between N 
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[Special Correspondence of the Christian Spire 


PASSING GLANCES. 


NO, IX. 


Dear Frend Tooney: I am satisfied that; 


considerable of an old world; I became s 


me ago, when on a visit to the Falls of X; 


Previous to the visit I had read the opinio, 
eminent Geologist, that this mighty torrey 


uy 


y 


uring the lapse of ages, worn its way 


Eog 


r the Falls themselves; consequently that mi; 


of years have rolled away since they first ba. 
their terrible backward journey. The ideas. E 
born, have received additional growth since I E 
my native land, and Iam perfectly 
this world has not stood from all eternit 
it comes mighty near to it, Any man 
the trouble to use his eyes Properly, must arrive, 


satisfied thy: fe 
Y, yet ty 
who tak, 
imilar conclusions. Let any person take a good 
ò 
tone or E 


The controversies, which of late have sprung! 


source. 

In nearly the same spirit the Editor of the Frank- 
fort Herald, (Phila.) Oct. 20, after quoting a com- 
munication from the July number of the Scientisic 


American, which purported to give the whereabouts 
of Sir John Franklin, and the progress of Kane’s 


Arctic Expedition, makes himself merry to nearly 
the extent of a column, by saying all kinds of funny 
things of Spiritualism, which he seems to think 
warranted on the following profession of faith and no 
faith. He says: 

“We have always looked upon Spiritualism, so- 


called, as a dangerous delusion, and fraught with 
incalculable mischief to civilized community. It is 


society, and instead of elevating human character, 
only carries it back to the days of superstition and 
darkness, when witchcraft and demonology held 
unbounded sway over the minds of men, and con- 
signed helpless old women and inoffensive children 
to the gibbet and the stake. It is paving the way 
for, and has already introduced some of the most 
ridiculous doctrines, the immoral tendency of which 
is almost without a parallel. Many have turned 
aside from the humble walks of christianity to wor- 
ship at this mysterious shrine, and have thus be- 
come bold, and in some instances blasphemous, 
skeptics. It is strange that such nonsense still finds 
so many advocates, after the many wholesome re- 
bukes which have from time to time been adminis- 
tered to it.” 

As these extracts contain all that can be urged 
against Spiritualism, because Dr. Kane did not sink, 
drown or lose himself in his efforts to find Sir John, 
we shall take this occasion to ask the sagacious and 
profound Editors of the Tribune and Herald a few 
questions. 

Why did not some of the press contradict the 
statement copied from the N. E. Spiritualist, before 
the return of Dr. Kane? Simply because no one 
seemed, at that time, ‘fully persuaded in his own 
mind” that there was any “lie” in the premise, 
and could ot therefore afford to make himself ri- 
diculous by denying what “after all might be 
true.” 

When did Spiritualists offer the communications 
in question, or any others, as reliable? Never! 
And this, both these gentlemen should have known, 
had they any desire to know the truth of the 
matter. 

No intelligent Spiritualist will insist on the re- 
jiability of any communication, until he can prove 
either the inyallihility of Spirits, or so identify the 
Spirit communicating, as to make imposition im- 
possible. Either of these, however, in the present 
state of Spiritualism, is not to be expected in a 
positive and absolute sense. 

And this has not only wisdom in it, but follows 
the entire range of analogy in every department of 
intellectual, social and Spiritual intercourse. 

The wisdom of this is manifest, since these fuil- 
ures admonish the mind of caution, and inspire it 
with a spirit of discrimination, for it is acknowl- 
edged that Spirits in or out of the body should not 
be permitted to absorb the confidence of any indi- 
vidual, as all such exclusive manifestations of faith 
retard rather than aid the true education and de- 
velopment of the mind. 

As to the morality of Spiritualism and its con- 
tributions to the metire power, that fashions life 
and purifies the soul, it is probable the editor of 
the Frankfort Herald is expressing a tery natural 
ignorance, when he talks of Spiritualism as such 
“nonsense,” and wonders it “still finds so many 
advocates;” since in his, as in other cases, ignor- 
ance appears to be not only the mother of dogma- 

| tism, but the nurse of uncharitable denunciation, 
popular fanaticism, and Spiritual scepticism. 

This judgment, although it may scem severe, is 
the only one we can form of men who pass over 
every department of experience and knowledge in 
order to find fault with an unpopular because a 

' misrepresented truth. Spiritualists, doubtless, have 
many things to icarn before they can speak with 
| much confidence of the predictions made, and the 
; philosophy taught, of a future life by Spirits; but 
i this can be no good reason why any sane and hon- 
est mind would wish to magnify these difficulties 
and discourage the candid and truth-loving investi- 
gator, On the contrary; if the philosophy of most 
of our dirines is good for any thing, the very fact 
that Hoes! and disinterested men and women bear 


| 


viewers, and the frequent reference made to Baron | testimony for Spiritualism, notwithstanding its 
C. Von Reichenbach’s researches and discoveries |! 
in Magnetism, Electricity, &c. &c., has made the | inspire the critic with respect and tolerance—since 
phrase odic or odylic force a speciality in its contro- this is the popular argument with most historic 
versial language; to meet which we have com-/and creed-corfirmed Christians, whenever it is 
menced the republication of an elaborate review of necessary to appeal to the character of the disciples 


the Baron's great work, in this issue, (see 4th paze,) | of Jesus, for moral and presumptive proof of the 
which we think, if read with attention, will give the genuineness of the’ gospel narrative. 


errors of logic, its false counsmunications, &c., should 


my faults, tells me of them i for, while they may| We have quoted this criticism nearly entire, that 
attract the notice of the erétic, and stimulate the the reader may know what has been said against 


reader a clear, though general, idea of the Baron’s 
method, and enable each one to say how far, and 
in what degree, the facts of Spiritualism and the 


All this, however, is suddenly and entirely lost 
sight of when parallel facts are to be testified to 
and the witnesses examined, simply because “the 


tongue of the sfiuirer, he only can be called my 
Jriend, who, secing all they sce, adds to their obser 
vation the calm dignity of manhood, and, in the 
spirit of tender solicitude and Christian charity, 
makes ine cvnseivus of their presence and deformity, 
that henceforth they may be avoided.” In this 
spirit we accept the above and other friendly noti- 
ces, Which Brother Gay has felt moved to make of 
the paper. 

As to the iten complained of, however, we have 
at present but two remarks to make, and both must 
be brief:— Í 

Ist. As our cstimate of Christ and the mission 
of Christianity is predicated on the belief, that the 
life of the former and the teachings of the latter 
was, and are, eminently friendly to the largest free- 
dom, and tends to make men har livers, rather 
than creel makers, we have never wished to urge 
a dogma, be it ever so venerable and time-honored, 


the philosophy of “ Soul Marriage,” as we think it 
comprehends nearly, if not quite, all that can be 
urged against it. We have no controversial issue 
to make, however, with the author of these strict- 
ures, nor on the system he advocates; for it too 
often happens in most controversies that jarorite- 
ism, partyism, and individual prejudice has more 
to do with the issue, than any very deep and honest 
veneration for truth, While, therefore, we regret! 
the intellectual errors and fallacies of those whose 
efforts thus far have tended only to vulgarize and 
materialize not only the institution, but the relations 
of marriage—and while we sincerely deplore the 
consequences that have already, and must continue 
to spring from a system that ignores morals, and 
converts religion into the sentimentalisms of pas- 
sion— we can not, however, stop to hold a contro- 
versy on the subject; for, the world's experience on 
this, as on other subjects, authorizes to us the con- 


manifestations of the odie force, have a common 


si disciples of modern, as well those of ancient Spirit- 
origin. 


ualism, sometimes ‘‘see through a glass darkly.” 


PORTIA i There is a lesson of caution, however, to be learned 
BORN INTO THE SPIRIT WORLD. by all from this failure, which should not be per- 


On the 20th day of August, 1855, Miss Caroline | mitted to pass away without making such correc- 
B., daughter of Abel J. and Hannah Stilson, of tions as may best tend to the true development of 


Newtown, Ct., at the age of 14 and a half years, | the medium, and the harmonization of the man. 
exchanged the mortal and earth life for the immor- eS 


tal and Spirit life, having passed from the earth: For the Christian Spiritualist 
sphere. Consumption, that fell, mortal destroyer, SPIRITUAL WEALTH: 


thus early in life nipped the fiower, and it with- | ITS CHARACTERISTICS AND CONSOLATIONS. 
ered; but the unscen flower still lives, and beau- fo ERLE DES CONMESICA TION: 
teously blooms in a more congenial clime. Caroline! My friend. The position which I occupy, although 
was 2 firm believer in the truth of Spirit inter-| both pleasant and interesting, is one of no very 
course, and lived Aere but to live forerer, She| trifling or unimportant nature. I feel most deeply 
lived, beloved by all who knew her, “and was not, | the lofty grandeur—the holy sublimity—the in- 
for God took her.” A.C.S. | conceivable majesty of my mission. Standing thus 
—_-—_. as an ambassador from this sphere, I can but be 


— e 


—the urging of which would seem to imply our] clusion that marriage is a finality in nature, and 
preference for a belief instead of a life. Our watch. | will not be argued out of existence eyen by phi- 
word in the battle of life has been, and is, thirty- losophers. Duty, however, and self-respect, re- 
nine virtues, instead of the thirty-nine articles; deeds | quires of us both to define our position and to bear 
for creeds, and poisc rather than weLiEevine. This protest against what we consider to be an error in 
being cardinal to, and fundamental of our philoso- reasoning and a sin in practice, since both the secu- 
phy, we have ever wished to inspire men with the | Jar and theological press have associated Spiritual- 
liberal and generous conviction, that Jesus sought! ism with the corruptions of free love, in their eager 


Dr. J. Marnew.—This Brother wishes us to say | 
he will be in Willamantic on the 4th, and in Nor- 
wich on the 11th of November; to which places his 
friends are requested to direct their letters. 


Se E 
Removat.—Lorix L. PLatr has removed to No. 
134 Canal street. Mr. P. occupies the rooms 
formerly used by Mr. Conklin, Mr. C. having moved 
into other rooms in the same building. 


impressed with the dignity of my calling! Far be 
it from me to assume any superior merit or capacity 
on this account, not unto me, but to circumstance; 
accident, or Providence, be all the honor ascribed. 

If aright I read thy spirit’s lettered pages—if I 
catch the true tone—the perfect utterance of that 


the inspiring waters of this spring of Spirituality, 
to drink from the equivocal fountains of sensual or 
sensuous desire, which can only mock and stultify 
the fervent and holy aspirations of her soul. 


But to return; oh, sir, this treasury of know- 
ledge is indeed exhaustless! Thousands of years 
may succeed to each other in their annual orbits— 
the centuries continue their tireless and rapid 
flight, and the endless cycles of eternity roll on and 
on in their never ceasing rotations, and still shall 
we be but students on the threshold, or in the 
vestibule of this great temple. 


i 


less sources of wisdom and knowledge. 
con 
change of thought and sentiment—this comparing 
of views, and imparting of ideas, is to facilitate the 
expansion and perfection of the soul. For the time 
will come when the inhabitants of the different 
spheres shall communicate as intimately and as 


freely as they now do in one. 


You do not fully believe this. Very well 
Neither did I a few months ago, and it may be 
merely hypothetical now. 


Ido not ask, I would not have you receive it, 
on any terms, until your reason or judgment were 
convinced, for they alone are your umpires. Very , 
many arguments, facts and experiences, might be 
educed in evidence and support of this theory; but 
it is not my intention at this time to go into any 
very elaborate dissertation, by way of proof, 
although volumes might be spoken and written— | 
are already written! Jesus, Paul, and John speak 
most directly and emphatically on this point. How 
exceedingly sublime, logical, and conclusive are the 
teachings of Jesus; and Paul, in some of the finest 
specimens of composition that are to be found in 
the languages, expounds still more forcibly the sub- 
ject. 

I would point you, also, to some of the more 
scholastic and logical writings of the expounders 
and defenders of the doctrines of the Quakers, who 
reason most admirably and convincingly on the 
subject of direct and immediate revelation of the 
will of God to man—of the power of His inspira- 
tions, and the intimacy of his heavenly love and 
friendship for his faithful and obedient children. | 


And there is only this difference between the | 
disciples of that school and those of the theology 
of the Spiritualists :—-That, while they confine this 
power of communion and inspiration to the “one 
all loving,” “all powerful Spirit,” we believe the 
attribute common to al? Spirits, according to their 
strength and capacity. Neither is it any new 
thing, but only the revival of, or appearance in a 
different form, of a power coeval with the birth of 
creation—with the existence of Deity itself. For, 
as Paul, with all the stateliness of the most dignified 
prose—with all the beauty of the most glowing 
poetry, thus expresses himself: “God, who at 
sundry times, and in divers manners, spake in time 
past unto the fathers by the prophets, hath in 
these last days spoken unto us by his son, &c.” 


If Jesus and the prophets can thus speak to us, 
why not any other Spirit? And, by what power, 
but that of inspiration, can Jesus, or any other 
Spirit, speak to us? The Bible is full of texts in 
direct and special reference to this subject. But, ! 
independent of the Bible—outside of it entirely— 
lies abundant and all-sufficient proof for the estap- 
lishing of the proposition. 5 


First, In the nature and attributes of God, the 
Creator, center and source of all things! Soul of | 
all souls, and life of all life! 


Secondly, In the nature and attributes of the 
soul of man, and of their embodiment or expres- 
sion, marhood! 


Is there not in every-nature a power which is' 
called into action by the inspiration of time or cir- 
cumstance ? ` | 


There is a Spirit in the child, and the inspiration 
of the mother giveth it an_ understanding; you; 
hare but to gaze on the unclouded brow of the! 
i spotless babe, as it is upturned to that of the 
mother, and witness the changes and force of ex- 
pression written thereon, to understand this. Or, 
as a still more convincing evidence of the existence 
of this faculty in your own soul, and of the in- 
fluence of other souls—both in the body and out— 
thereon, retire within the solitude of the interior of 
your being, and with inverted eye, and mute and 
prayerful thoughts, worship in the serene and 
heavenly influences of the subduing silences! | 
Softly and still as the footsteps of the stars will 
these glide into your Spirit’s sublimer depths—some 
high and heavenly revealing, some sweet and gen- 
tle inspiring, or some pure and lofty aspiration ; and 
you will be led to exclaim with the young adven- 
turer, (who, afar from his home, a stranger in a 
strange country, laid himself down to sleep beneath | 
the compassionating glances of the stars, amid the | 
kindly influences of nature—lonely enough, as he 
thought, but, as the inspiration of his dream as- 
sured him, surrounded by a companionship of the 
most exalted and holy nature.) “ Surely the Lord 
is in this place, and I knew it not! This is none 
other but the house of God, and this is the gate of 
heaven.” | 


i 


Who of us that have not felt within ourselves 
influences that were not at our control, coming and 
going when and whence we know net, whose 
power—though quite beyond our comprchension— 
is as “boundless as it is inexplicable? Who of us 
that have not been clevated by the inspiring 
touches of hope, soothed by the benign influences 
of prayer, cast down by the heavy hand of griof, 
or enveloped in the sombre clouds of despair? and 
still, the occasion thereof wrapt in impenctrable 
mystery. 


t 


t 


Spirit’s voice—thine is a nature, fitly formed and 
fashioned, for the investigation of a science go pure 
and deep, abstruse and high, as this. 


Ah! nothing but “the inspiration of the Al- 


avoidably conclude from the resemblance between 
them, that once in the night of ages past, thes 


countries, now separated by a belt of say 
from twenty to one hundred miles in width, me 
one and the same. It must have been a treme, 
dous revolution in nature that thus could eta 
continent in twain; or else the slowly Progress, 


ye cannot enter into the Kingdom of the Ewe $ 
Pure.” 


fulness, feel the hope of better things within hz, 
and go down to the dark river of Sorrow, cros Ë 
and stand at the gates of the House of Peace, bs 
cannot enter in, until the defilements are by us* 


Truth-life, and we are the elements which est! 


of Liberty ;’ Eternal purity is the price of Pes 
Man's happiness depends upon the force with whic 


exercise upon these two words? 


the healing waters of Purity— 


ewhaven and Brighton 


on the one side of the English Channel, ang from 


Calais tv Dieppe on the other, and he mys Üi 


ai ii uiai at, 


Se two 
aryiny 


nroads of the ocean must have taken incaleuyy, | a 


centuries to effect so stupendous a divorce, 


On first landing in Dieppe, I, together with ny = 


You cannot fail to perceive what a highway is | fellow-voyageurs, were ushered into what they fare. a 
so, because it tends to sap the moral foundation ofj here opened to the deepest, highest, most exhaust- | tiously term the Custom House, in which y 


ery baj S 


How this | customs {prevail withal. t Donner moi nolre m B 
necting and mingling of the spheres—this inter- | porte, Monsieur ?” said a fiercely moustached ii a 


vidual to me, whereupon I handed OVET a certain S 
piece of paper with which I had been Previoug, EE 
furnished by one Wm. L. Marcy, Esq., which paper a 
was adorned with a big splotch of red sealingg., B 
three or four spread eagles, a star-spancled banner E 
and which paper contained a description of a ia 
son, whilom a clairvoyant medium then on his 
travels in search of “ Common Sense.” The cere. K 
mony of comparing the person of your Correspord. 
ent with the description therein contained, hazing 
resulted satisfactorily to all parties, and the truks " 
of all having been duly explored, and nothing cop. 
traband of the nephew of his uncle being found 
therein, we were permitted to go on our Way 
your humble servant loudly rejoicing that he t 
clear, for a time at least, of the horrible extortion 
practiced by every son and daughter of “4 Pej); 
Albion” on every stranger who sets foot upon he 
soil. And here let me remark, that a mancep J 
travel, eat, drink, sleep, and if sick be doctored, 
anywhere in France, or indeed Europe, for one. W 
third the money he can in Britain. Ina fer [ie 
minutes we reached our lodgings at the “ Hotelde 
reine Anglais,” and had a delightful twelve deo; 
supper, after which we all sallied forth to enjoy a $ 
moonlight ramble over the ancient city. On ow 
way to the hills‘on the left of the harbor, we en 
countered a party of bacchanals, full to the brim 
with patriotism and bad brandy. They insistedan 
doing the agreeable—for of all people the Frenh 
are the politest—and forthwith regatcd us withs 
song, which I am unable to translate, but the by. É 
den of.which was the infinite superiority of every 
thing French over everything else, and the refriss, 
equally untranslatable, informed us that they, te 
singers, had, after the most profound and miue § 
deliberation, come to the resolution to not go home Be 
till morning, which I presume they persisted in; K 
while our party pursued our way to the castle «a 
the hill. We were not permitted to enter itat tai $A 
hour, and consequently had to be content wit: Bm 
glorious vicw of the scean, which to me was mes J 
far more, seen from the brow of the bill, thin? $ 
viewed from the battlements of a fort, becaus: t: Ee 
ideas associated therewith were never pleasant, 
I preferred to gaze on God, from Nature, than 
the warlike walls of bloody-minded, cruel xs. 
Brother, it is good to gaze out upon the sirep 
mirror ocean at the midnight hour; it is full oft 
spiration. The soul drinks it in, and the m 
tingle and vibrate with delicious joy. My comnis 
chose to leave me star-gazing, as they caledi 
while they returned to the inn. Foolish ua'i 
was not star-gazing. Far from it. I was tsa: É 
with an holy Spirit—with the Ancient of r= 
with the everlasting Spirit of Peace. Faron the By 
brightly dancing waves, which laved the pébl Bi 
shore at my feet, I saw a bright troop of Spis g 
Spirits who had never worn the human form, Ai & 
O, my soul was glad, my brother, for they wert! 
holy, sweet and pure. These Spirits—these Ocse 
ides mounted the air, and in troops entered, t: ime 
my body, but my soul. They took unto thems EHag 
form, and behold, my brother, I was filled with $ 
Holy Ghost, and the forms they took were thou 
ideas, living realitics, and behold oxe of these 
rits I have given a body to, E herewith clothe it 
the humble garb of language and present it ut! 
thee, my brother, and through thee to ani: “1d 
thy bidding, and go forth at thy will; I a te 
ocean-babe—my name is Purity—and leaving he & 
better than I found thee, proclaim that without m § 


oe aa e EA pee an Aae 


Children of the Ocean of Life, my sisit 
Chastity, Health, Beauty and Humility are of È 
train who bathe the souls of all who, born of 


moved, new garments wore and placed upon tł, 
and the watchword given which admits the sesi $ 
soul into the entrance hall of that house of es? 


mansions, which hall openeth into the vestibu! č 
a vaster realm of peacefulness, such as where!r? 
true conception hath yet entered into the 22! of 
Man. 
ye without. 


All ye need is our aid to enter in; w © 


We are born of the Waters, for the Waters at 


nto man’s true life. ‘Eternal vigilance is the pre 


e can pronounce the two words “YES” ai 
‘NO,” and act up to either, Will you, my seb" EE 
Look bebin 
hee; see the zig-zag paths thou hast made on © 


journey of exlstence—for it is not life thou hast t? 


o this day lived, for life is all joyful, peacelth 


happy ; but existence is but a lower form of bein 
on the earth! 


Henceforth call us the Sweet S* ii 
ters of the Sea to thee, and we will bathe thee" $ 


“From a fountain brighter glowing, 

From eternal sources flowing, 

Wheco the Tree of Life is growing evermore.” 
Reader—let you and I and all take profit 


mighty can give to the soul a right understanding | mean to, even if the jaws of Hell open to prevent 


of its God-like attributes. - xX. Y. 6. 


me. 


P. B, RANDOLPH 


[For the Christian Spiritualist.] 
OURANOTHON.* 


BY H. M. WALTON, 


‘The darkened veil is swept aside, 
And angel hands our footsteps guide, 
While souls with chastened sione ténd 
In living characters their need. 


In perfumed mist the Spirit hes 
Wrapt in the air of Paradise i 
And blissful thoughts, like magic spell, 
The soul's great destiny foretell, 


‘The ancient bards this joy foretold ; 
and as they strung cach note of old, 
prophete visions joined their own, 
(Celestina in their power and tone. 


and as they SURE of coming time, 
A Heavenly incensed breath divine, 
athe golden harp-strings streamed, 


Across e A as 
gad over an souls this vision gleamed. 
Av i 


p as Èe raised their Paeans loud, 
raphie angel crowd 

men, cried out above— 

a behold, your God is Love ! 


The 


Me nena 
„OI o, 1300. 


anfon He aren,” 
df caress =a 
or ee eerie ee cere ee 
1 DO GOOD. 


Posed! do good’ there’s evera way, 
bat where there's ever a will 3 
sep wait REE tome now, but do it to-day, 
iy. when te merrow comes, still. 
wey, vowre armed, and can find work enough 
vets sley. aud lane, 


teal 

porive Ie 

“gery tf 

aaa’ bread, east elt, and the waters, though rough, 
Wil be sure and return it asain. 

Ly pooh, do aood, there’s ever a way, 


pent 


ie 3 owas Warde there's ever a will—a will; 
le 7 pe nil teanorrow, but do it to-day, 
irate, when the morrow comes, still. 
1y only old elethes, an old bonnet or hat, 
Q Lword, or a omile true and soft, 
mr efa trorher confer it, and that 


w conuted as gold up aloft. 
1, and his glorious sun 


ae 1 
pejet th for de 


li- alike onthe rieh and the poor; 
n alike Ihm. and bless every one, 
ly ; the rewarded sure. 
er: peg da mok do gooh, there's ever a way, 
X where theres evera will—a will; z 
ir potaa o morrow, but do it to-day, 
feftedav, sin the morrow comes, still. 
T- ‘ 
a | can 
ae THE “POET'S LESSON.” 
€ EY M. G. HORSFORD. 
d Taere rane à Voice from the realm of thought, 
1 And my Spirit bowed to hear— 
k A voice with majestic sadness fraught, 
n Brr crave of God most clear, 
ad Wouldst rhon fashion the song, O ! poet-heart, 
=a For a nusston high and free ? 
‘as The drama of life, in its every part, 
on, Must a living poem be. 


Fortie nahle soul, there is noble strife, 
And the sous of earth attain, 

Throneh the wild turmoil and storm ot hte, 
To discipline, through pain. 


Tink not that poesy liveth alone, 
In tie flow of measured rhyme ; 
The noble deed with a mightier tone 
Stall sound through latest time. 


Tien poems two, at each upward flight, 
In clorious measure fill ; 

6. the Pocm in words, one of beanty and might, 
But the Life one loftier still. 


For the Christian Spiritualist. 
LETTER NO. III. 

EPICTIONS, AND THEIR FULFILMENT. 

po ORS, MERCY BLANCHE, OF BUFFALO. 

My Fraxt:—.\low me to call your attention to 
tut list lesson of Spirit communion, or mental 
tiesaphing, with which every person is to a cer- 
stent practically acquainted. The human 
in isa battery, and can assume the positive 
ative positions, When positive, or active, it 
vadtates thouchts—when negative, or passive, it 
vives the thoughts of others. Tt is connected, 
ic currents, with other batteries, or or- 
a dwth ngar and distant. We are all bat- 
ites, anl are connected by these wires, or cur- 
rts, with otha minds all around us; and are 
wig awi rcciving messages, through all our 
; waking hours. I will point to a fact 
ontblent you are cognizant of, though 
notke clear as to its explanation.—You 
are tithing ofa particular friend at the very mo- 


i 
uh 


tie 


yet my 


men he enters your door, and yet you knew not 
that fie was near, This is a very common occur- 
rawe-—and this is its explanation:—Your friend 


wit eming towards you, and thinking of you. 
vuuteuions that went out from his mind vi- 
i when it was in the passive, 
wtesptive mood: his very likeness, as it were, 
was ducierrevtyped on your consciousness. There 
a ‘lent intelligence in thought, that needs no 
hu, or expression in audible sounds, to convey 
The full force of the thought is ex- 
lis the mere process of thinking, without 
weent nnd articulation of words, which are but 
rary sounds, Thinking, is the language of 
and conveys its meaning by impression, 
tare. The different languages of this earth 
tthe varied external expressions of one lan- 

Ivan reccive intelligible impressions from 
-of auy country, if T assume the passive 
laced in theiv vicinity, when their minds are active. 
Sov, you cou, this power of mental telegraphing is 
is of mind, and belongs to the soul, and 
scul when it is separated from the 
ua fur the sake of argument, that 
otis, which is very much doubted by 
tth present day. Thus we are intimately 
vubbeed sith the world of mind, and are ope- 
ratel upon and itlueneed to an indefinite extent, 
by ourasolatinns and surroundings, This, as I 
sur before, is the first lesson in Spirit intercourse ; 
wed We barnel uothiry from mental impressions 
mi what was known to minds in the body, we 
ul be forced to the conclusion, that Spirits out 
strode had oy share in the phenomena of our 


taol on your tind 


Ay 


tes fe eee, 


1 
hy 


SSI 


>the pasive or negative mood is necessary to 
Peeve Raptr sions, it follows, of course, that we 
awe the most receptive when asleep. (ur dreams 
Ate in some instances Spirit impressions, or else 
aw mors when asleep than when awake. 1 

numerous cases that have occurred 
iot few years, wherein future events 


i cju 


have hun foretoll in dreams. 


I siil refer only to such cases as have 
o prel within my oan immediate neighbor- 
wad, 


yer 
yer, 


howe 


*ecineg a ladder in an upright position, its top ex- 


Viously, She called to her sister to come down 


machinery of a mill, 


At this writing,- 


A girl in West Troy, one year ago, dreamed of 


(s we are in the habit of saying) a short time pre- 


Secing his name on a black-board, and underneath 


why it was that people lived so long before“the 
deluge. 
Again: In Troy, 
in the night in an agony of grief, exclaimin 
“Tommy is dead!” 
and the two boys had been together the day before. 
His mother tried to pacify him, telling him it was 
only a dream, and he would find Tomm 
the morning. 
that Tommy was taken with cholera in the night, 
and died in an hour. The little dreamer was not 


had heard him say that he was a Spirit. 


tion, but these are enough. „And now, my friend, 


tween. God is the same, yesterday, to-day, and 
forever; and if Ile spoke to the patriarchs and the 


why may He not do so now? I leave the matter 
to your own calm reflection; and if you fail to find 
an explanation, you can adopt the following as a 
substitute. A friend of mine was entertaining a 
social party with incidents similar to those related 


here, and wound up by asking the same question | it, I see it, and I see it as plainly before me as you | loved country is, that every town had a Warren | duct we will be judged for time and eternity.” 


September. That prophetic dream was fulfilled. | the great truth of everlasting life; I have seen it 
Shortly after, his sister dreamed of seeing the Spirit | written as with the point of a diamond ; I have | si 
of her brother, who informed her that she would | seen it inscribed upon the heavens; I have seen it| churches, and left a very bad impression on the 
die on a certain day of October, following. The|with my own eye, that God loveth and rewardeth | m 
young lady died on the day specified in her dream, | him who in uprightness of heart and firmness of| were 
although her friends attempted to deceive her as to purpose, yieldeth not to the insinuations of evil; 
the time. It has been said that this young lady | but who steadily pursues his way with his eye ae 
thought herself to death; and good, honest people | rectly to the point, and with a firm heart, and with 
think that she might have lived longer, if she had | a fearless spirit, seeks a knowledge of the truth. | the people. 
refrained from thinking. This theory may explain | “I know,” saith he, “that I sacrifice naught in giv- | filled. 


ing up thes 


a boy some eight years old awoke | nal, not made with hands, erected in the sky; ing 


lies; to me they are naught. I go onward and up- | pression through his own mind. There are several| ing no vain or Pharisaical boasts that we are bet- 
a glorious mansion prepared for me by media in this neighborheod—principally among the į ter than other men, we ehallenge a single authenti- 
oo ommy well in | my Father. And what care I,” saith he, “ though young—who, through fear of public scorn, refuse cated charge in the light of any recognized moral 
g came, and with it the news | the world despise me, and hate me, and persecute | to let their light shine. How much have religion- | principle or practice characteristic of faithful men. 
Thus have they before done ce : es present een to quench the Spirit, | And although it is frequently insinuated by irre- 
, Thus may they do/and darken minds, which, in the future, when | sponsible and disappointed irituali 
surprised at the confirmation of his dream; he was | to meonward will I march. The Ber aiy and higher light beams upon their minds, will cause are immoral, we repel sie ete aa ay ia 
confident he had seen Tommy in his dream, and is in view, and I go to enjoy my inheritance; but | them bitter tears of regret, and, perhaps, l p1 


ward to that 


me, and crucify me? 
to martyrs, one after another. 


I go not alone; no, I cannot journe ; s Oh! tbat th i j i T 3 
$ i y alone; I must | sorrow. ! that they would be wise and have|joyment of its holy privileges, act not as worthil 
I could refer to other instances in this connec- | have companions on my way. Come, cone. come | mercy upon themselces. , 4 


with me; oh come, and we will go hand in band 


Heaven’sthrone. Why pursuest thoua path which 
may lead thee into nothingness? You may find at 


that you have been spending your money for 
naught, and your breath for lies.” “Then,” said 
I, “my Spirit-eye—which is my soul, which is the 
eternal part of my nature—beholdeth clearly -the 
land in view—the glorious Spiritual land. I know 


probably, to some extent, deterred from 
coming out to hear. . I lectured to a large audience 
on Saturday; to a very small one on Sunday after- 
noon—the ch 


I cannot say anything of the liberality of 


: j e trifes—these trifles which the world | the public here, but ‘the. Spiritualists understand | nents, with the array of Bible fact 
They didn’t think, and so they didn’t die. | calleth Gods; for I have a mansion, a house eter- ; x 7 RA 


their duties, and perform them. 
, after lecture, with Chalmers Longley, who de- 


g, | for me it is furnished, for me it stands ready, and I |lighted me much by the performance of several j| of sympath d hel j 
i t ; pathy and help, we would be judged by our 
Tommy was his playmate, | go unto it. I leave these hovels—I leave these fol- 1 though 0 


beautiful specimens of Spiritual music given by im- 


years of 


To-morrow morning I shall depart from this vil- 


m these dreams with the dreams recorded in | on that heavenly journey.” ‘“Thouarta fool, thou | lage for Stafford, Conn., where I expect to serve | any church in the land A Simon Magus of old, 
e Bible. and tell me what difference there is be-|arta fanatic,” saith the materialist, “to care for) the brethren next Sunday, and to which place my | desired to purchase the power of the Spirit fro 


friends may direct to that date, (Oct. 28th.) 
Tam glad to notice the reply of Warren Chase 


prophets, by His angels, in the visions of the night, | the end of that road a vacuum. You may find | to the aspersions which have been so wantonly cast | use for unworthy ends, any Spiritual privilege they 


upon his fair fame. It corresponds entirely with 
my appreciation of his character, and fully verifies 
the assertions I have made in many places, when, 
in my presence, his moral character has been as- 
sailed. The worst wish I have towards our be- 


that Task to you. A solemn-faced sectarian gravely | behold your outspread fields, your habitations and | C/ase, and then would the abominable principles 


replied: “God was ‘round in Bible times, but He 
aint now.” S. M. Petrrs. 


~>— 
[For the Christian Spiritualist] 
THE NEW LIFE. 
THROUGH E. E. GIBSON. 
“ The heavens declare thy glory, Lord— 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy naine in fairer lines.” 

The heavens, O Lord, reveal thy wisdom. The 
earth speaketh forth thy goodness. Man is thy 
crowning excellency: thou hast created him en- 
dowed with faculties of mind, clothed with Spirit- 
ual light, and filled with love; yet he, unrealizing 
the exalted gifts bestowed upon him, hath pervert- 
ed their uses. He hath gone astray, and hath 
wandered in darkness and in gloom. He hath 
made himsclf false gods, and hath bowed down 
thereunto. Iie hath hewn out unto himself cisterns 
—broken cisterns that can hold no water. He 
needeth the regenerating power of thy Spiritual 
influences, to purify his nature, and to render his 
soul clear and beautiful in thy perfect sight. 

He is attracted to thee; he longs to know thee; 
he desires to have converse with the author of his 
being, and to elevate himself unto those heights 
where can he commune with thee, O God. So dark, 
so benighted, and so weak is he that he knoweth 
not how to draw nigh unto thee, except as thy 
holy Spirit attracteth and guideth him. From thy 
Spiritual nature tHlowceth a stream of divine love and 
wisdom. It entereth his soul, and he fecleth the 
gentle influences of its power; then louketh he 
unto thee for life, for light, and for immortality ; 
then desircth be, greater and higher revealments, 
that he may teach others the good and right way. 
Prayer unceasing flows from the portals of his 
Spirit, and it reacheth thee—even thee, O Lord 
God of love. Swect and gentle influences penetrate 
his Spirit, and his heart —redolent with praise— 
beats joy and peace through its every pulsation. 
These suft and liquid intluences are felt so deeply 
within his internal nature, that his external elimin- 
ates them forth, and surrounding Spirits feel the 
heavenly contact. 

In aspirations, warm and glowing, ascends a still 
higher prayer, that higher and higher be may rise; 
that purer and purer he may live; that more and 
more spotless he may appcar; and that he may 
become his Father's child, baptized with his love, 
and blessed with his wisdom. Then his prayer is 
redoubled—" Create within me a clean heart; a; 
renewed and right Spirit create within me, O Lord | 
God.” Not only now does he pray for a clean | 
heart, but for a right Spirit—for a forgiving Spirit 
—for a Spirit like unto Jesus. Love broods over 
him. Beauty fills his eye, and sweetness his heart. 
The sweet incense of the celestial regions flows 
into his soul; and with accents of adoration, he ex- 
claimeth within: “I am satisfied, and J awake in 
thy likeness, O Lord God, my Strength and my | 
Redeemer.” 

But a higher aspiration comcth, and the prayer 
now ascends: “ Now will I teach sinners thy way, 
when I have learned thy righteous statutes.” He 
clasps in his embrace the world-wide heart of man- | 
kind and says: “Come with me and I wili teach 
thee how to love the Lord.” He breaketh the 
bread of righteousness to all, and singles out no 
one individual—no one people—no one country— 
but to all floweth his Spirit of unity, and he saith: 
“Come, come, come, I will teach you the good and 
the right way.” Le beareth to them a brother's 
love, and a brother’s toleration, There is no alien- 
ation in his Spirit—no, none to him who hath 
drank thus deep from his Father's outpouring; for, 
like the Father hath he become—like the Father in 
spirit and in truth; and his love, like the Father's, 
floweth unto all. He restricts not his efforts—-he 
restricts not his deeds of charity and of love, but 
unto all he pours out the cup of his own joy, and 
he asketh a!l to partake with him of those divine 
influences which flow from the great eternal foun- 
tain of life. Then doth his heart expand, and his 
Spirit glows with a higher and more radiant flame 
of thanksgiving and joy, that he can be an instru- 
ment of, pouring upon any, those divine influences 
of which he is the recipient—that he can be the 
means of directing another Spirit to the source from 
whence emanates all good. 

And still higher couse of gratitude hath he now 
found, and he laudeth again, still higher, the great 
eternal source which filleth his bosom with those 
genial influences which inspire his heart with such 
a universal love for all mankind. The echo of his 
Spirit is “bounty.” Enough and enough, and 
cnough and to spare, and none need perish for hun- 
ger—none need go empty away; for the Father's 
store-house is full, and his plenteousness sufficient 


for all. 


»}even as to his own. 


Universal truths fill his soul with great 
tending upward beyond her range of vision. Far] and glowing visions of the future; and he beholdeth 
Up on the ladder was her little sister, who had died by the cye of knowledge that the future will unfold 
these great universal truths to the perception ofall, 
For this he is willing to labor; 
ani was answered: ‘I may not come to you, but | for this he is willing to strive; for this he is willing 
iu three days you will come to me.” She related | to bear the persecution of foes and the shrinking 
her dream in the morning; but it was only a| back of friends; for this he will face death—death 
dream, and her friends thought little of it. On the | of reputation, death of fame, death of worldly honor 
third day after dreaming, she was killed by the|—that he may lead some poor wandering soul to 
Again. A gentleman of this] the fount of life, where it may refresh its weariness 


your gold. Your external eye bcholdeth these; 
my internal eye beholdeth the outspread heavens 
of my everlasting residence. Call me not a focl— 
call me not a fanatic. I know in whom I believe. 
If ye have placed your affections upon your god, 
Mammon, because your external beholdeth him in 
reality, and he hath so deluded you and blinded 
your eye, as to appear to you of more consequence 
than any other, or all other gods,—can you not be- 
lieve that I too, by the quickening of my internal 
faculties, may behold an. internal God, a spiritual 
God—yea, even a golden God?-~-not a material 
golden god, like unto yours, but a golden God spir- 
itually represented? To me he is as bright—to 
me he is as glowing and as self-evident, as is your 
God to you. Because you cannot sce, think not 
that others cannot see. Because your eyes are 
blinded, think not the eyes of all others are blinded 
also. “Iam the way, the truth, and the life,” said 
the great Reformer. Noman can come unto the 
Father, except through the Way, the Truth, and 
the Life. He cannot climb up any other way. 
He must go through the Way, through the Truth, 
and through the Life, the same as I hayc—through 
this way that I point out, this truth, and this life. 
There is no other name given under Heaven, 
whereby man can be saved, except through the 
way appointed—through the truth, and through 
the life. He must come in the right way, he must 
follow the truth, and he must live a life of holiness 
and purity, in order to be saved from a life of sin 
and impurity. Therefore, there is no other way; 
and whoever attempteth to climb up any other 
way, the same.is a thief and a robber, and he’ can- 
not enter that straight and narrow path by any 
otber way. If ye Jove me, show it me by keeping 
my commandments. If ye love me, ye will keep 
my commandments; for my commandments are 
not grievous. They are Wisdom's commandments ; 
and if ye believe in the Father, believe also in me, 
for I speak the words of the Father. If ye have 
a friend in whose judgment you are reposing, your 
love to that friend will be manifested by obeying 
his decisions. His word, to you, will be law; his 
thought, to you, will be perfect; and his require- 
ment, by you, will be obeyed. So your love, in 
like manner, will be shown to Jesus—by obeying 
his commands, and by following his precepts. And 
if ye know these things, happy are ye if ye do 
them. Oh! “happy are yc if ye dothem; for not 
every one that saith unto me, Lord, Lord, shall 
enter the Kingdom of Heaven; but he that doeth 
the will of my Father, which is in Heaven.” 

The rays of love from Heaven are streaming 
silently. The eyes of angels, down are beaming 


gently. The voice of God aloud proclaimeth, 
“Man is born to live!” To live forever—ever— 
above. 


Happy faces, sweetly smiling, 
Pour their radiance forth; 

Fach, the thought of each divininz, 
Increaseth cach its Worth. 


Thus they speak in living numbers ; 
Thus they converse alway near; 
Thus their spirit never slumbers ; 
Thus they're there—thus they're here. 


Floweth ever thus, their love, 

In streaming currents from above, 
Guiding man below, on high, 

To realms of beanty in the sky. 


Join their chorus strains in song, 

Long their tones with yours prolong, 
Let the mortal choir partake 

In the joys their Paans wake. 


For the Christian Spiritualist. 
NOTES BY THE WAY. 
NO. XVI. 
Beitcnertown, Mass., Oct. 22, 1555. 
Brotner Tooney :—In accordance with arrange- 
ments previously made, I have, since writing you 
last, visited the village of Thosndyke, where I inet 


the main stay of Spiritualism in that vicinity. 1 


of my services amongst them. 


several sincere enquirers, who, I doubt not, wil 


possible—in their own family circles. 


Truth. 


devout Spiritualist. 


to realize his glorious change. 


media in different stages of development, but they 
have shrunk from public notice ; and there are also | the variegated children of his love. And their sweet 


which have been attributed to him speedily be 
eradicated in toto. They could not find root under 
the influence of his pure and_eraltel teachings and 
blameless life. 

With best wishes, I am yours for Truth and 


Humanity, Jons Maygew. 
PEIEE ——___—_. 


THE MINISTRY OF ANGELS NOT INFIDEL 
BUT RELIGIOUS AND SPIRITUAL. 


We give this heading to the following extract, as 
it is expressive of the clear, candid, but sympa- 
thetic vindication of Spiritualism from the charges of 
Materialism and Infidelity, in which names its tra- 
ducers and enemies have baptized it. The extract 
is from the “Ministry of Angels,” a late publica- 
tion of Brother J. B. Ferguson, of Nashville, Tenn., 
a copy of which should be in the family of every 
Spiritualist, as it is an appeal to the law and testi- 
mony of the Bible, in proof and explanation of the 
modern manifestations.—Ep. Cu. Spr. 

“ And the men whose stipends depend upon the 
perpetuation of this unclean idea, tell you we are in- 
fidels; seek the privacy of your families to warn 
you, and say, as of old—‘ He is accursed; why do 
you hear him.’ Infidelity! To believe in one 
God, Father, Friend, Guide, Life and Glory of us 
all—to behold one universe, enrobed in beauty, 
engirded in order, interpenetrated with the life of 
God, and embosomed in love. Infidelity ! to hail a 
hope for all, and hold-it up above all the machina- 
tions of mistaken friends, sometimes thought to be 
enemies, and wave it over the fallen, the outcast, 
the down-trodden. Infidelity! to acknowledge the 
pointing of angel fingers to that sublime destiny 
that maketh the harmony, the everlasting harmony 
of the intelligent universe, whose sweet notes are 
now stealing o'er all the desolate chambers of se- 
pulchral churches, and crimsoned battle-fields, to 
win all, even the most stern and vindictive, to hope 
and charity. Infidelity! to cast Hzht upon almost 
every page of that Bible men so blindly reverence, 
and make its incidents which you felt were dark, 
confused, and contradictory, radiant with the light 
of a developing Providence. Infidelity! to deliver 
you from confused and contradietory ideas of God, 
of man, of human discipline, and destiny. Infi- 
delity! to bring man to acknowledge the law 
within as the impress of his God to be unfolded by 
angels in and out of form, and bring him to think 
justly, feel purely, and hope wisely, in the day 
God has given to him, and with the generation in 
which he has his being and responsibilities. Inf- 
delity! to teach and illustrate what every father of 
the Church, every Reformer of the world, the 
whole line of confessors, martyrs, scholars, and 
religious philanthropists, have acknowledged, lived 
and died to confirm; what every creed of any note 
acknowledged in its ‘communion of saints,’ and 
what the Bible teaches in almost every book of its 
hoary and solemn pages. Even now I feel that 
these hosts of holy men, from {their sceptered 
thrones of purity and love, respond to my, even my 
feeble utterance of the faith, that God is one—his 
universe is endlessly related, and his every crea- 
ture has his angel attendants to inspire him on and 
to guide him toward his eternal destiny. They 
point us to the colossal spire of Hope, that spans all 
time and encircles the clouds of death and the 
depths of the grave, to soothe our every sorrow 
and bring us from fleshly beginnings and earthly 
struggles, in unison with our end; to deliver us 
from the horrified evidences of ignorance and su- 
perstition that have secured every reprobacy: of 
mind that has sacrificed our rights as men, and 
made us false to the nearest and dearest relations, 


I found that some good brother had, not long | his own conscience and his God. Our position, for- 
nee, delivered a lecture here in one of the| tunately, cannot be mistaken. We associate toge- 


ther for mutual help, and not to establish an impu- 


inds of the citizens, on account of which they | dent espionage over the freedom of thought and of} ri 


sentiment. We ask no man to believe in the sub- 
lime disclosures from the Spirit-world ; but we pre- 
sent them and their attendant confirmations, and 


urches absorbing all the attention of| leave all free to receive or reject as they shall value 
But in the evening the hall was well| their own wants and hopes. If our faith be called A 


infidelity, we ask what is the faith of our oppo- 
church testi- 


I spent an even- | mony, and their own confessions before the world ? | g 


And while we make a common humanity the basis 


own conduct, private and public; and though offer- 


ts 
proof. We deny not that some professing the en- 


of those principles as they should; but in this re- 
spect they will compare with the membership of 


m 
the Apostles of Christ, but the rebuke he received 
will be received by all who would sell for gain, or 


possess; and this rule will apply to all Spiritualists 
of all churches, as well as those who now enjoy the 
birth-right of their souls in communion with God, 
tbrough the natural and purified affinitities, that 
have cast off the form. We say again, by our con- 


MISS KATE FOX. 
FREE COMMUNICATIONS. 


It is with pleasure that the Society for “ Tur 
DIFFUSION oF SPIRITCAL Kxow ence,” informs the 
public of the return of Miss Fox from her summer 
tour in Canada and the West, as she resumes her 
Jabors at the Rooms of the Society, subject to the 
direction and pay of the same. She will in this, 
asin her former engagements, sit, without charge 
to the public, for the benefit of Skeptics or such 
ENQUIRERS as are not yet convinced of the reality 
of Spirit-intercourse, and know not the consolations 
of Spirit Mediation. - 

Hours, from 10 to 1, every day, 
Sunday excepted. ; 

The Society wish it distinctly borne in mind that 
Miss Fox is employed for the purpose of converting 
the skeptical, rather than to contribute to the plea- 
sure of the Spiritualistic beliercr, and it is expected, 
therefore, that those who are CONVERTED will NoT 
occupy the time of the Medium. 

This change is warranted not only by the expe- 
rience of the past year and a half, but suggested 
by the consideration, that those who may wish 
communications from their Spirit friends can, and 
should, avail themselves of the services of other 
Mediums. 


Se 
A PROPOSITION FOR THOSE FORMING 
CIRCLES. 

The time having arrived for the forming of Spir- 
itual Circles for the winter, “The Society for the 
Diffusion of Spiritual Knowledge,” wishing to aid in 
every effort made for the development and spread 
of Spiritual truth, offer the use of their Rooms, 553 
Broadway, to such as may feel inclined to form 
Circles of twelve for the investigation of Spirituatism. 

Tico rooms are at the service of such, to be used 
every day in the week, Sundays excepted, which 
will admit of the formation of telre Circles, to 
meet day or cvening, as may be most convenient 
to the members. 

Each Circle will make arrangements for lighting 
and heating the room, and tax their members ac- 
cordingly, should they not feel disposed to do that 
work themselves. Persons wishing to join such 
Circles will call and leave their names at the office 
of the Society. 


THE HEALING OF THE NATIONS. 


PUBLISHED BY THE SOCIETY FOR THE “ DIFPUSION oF 
SPIRITUAL KNOWLEDGE.” 


A New Work on Spiritualism. Charles Linton, 
Medium. The work is beautifully electrotyped, 
contains 550 pages, octavo, and two splendid steel 
engravings—Mr. Linton and Gov. Tallmadge: the 
latter has written an elaborate introduction and 
appendix to the work. 

The book is now ready for delivery, price $1 50, 
postage 30 cents. Orders from the trade and 
others will be attended to, by addressing the 
Society for the Diffusion of Spiritual Knowledge,” 
558 Broadway, N. Y. 

AGENTS. 

Tre Cuoxistian SPIRITUALIST, the HEALING or 
THE Natioss, and other Spiritual works and pub- 
lications, are kept on sale by the following named 
persons, who are authorized to receive subscrip- 
tions : 

Dextrexn & Brotuer, 14. and 16 <Ann-st., New 
York. 

Asse & Yates, 25 Ann-st, New York. 

Beta Marsa, 15 Franklin st., Boston, Mass. 

Samuven Barry, 221 Arch st., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Mrs. E. S. Fresca, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

JONATHAN Koons, Milfield, Athens Co., Ohio. 

Geo. Burcueit, Williamsburgh, N. Y. 


Saturday and 


both on earth and in heaven. They would have 
us stand free to receive our all and remove the im- 
pediments that retard our progress to that beati- 
tude that awaits all mortals. They breathe over 
us the atmosphere of love—chide us in sympathy 
fur our misfortunes, and instil a thought that leads 


with a warm reception and the greatest kindness} beyond the conflicting strife that seeks no higher 
at the hands of Col. Cross and his lady, who arc|elevation than the prostration of its kind. 


They 
would disabuse our mind of its false constructions 


lectured on the evenings of 16,17, aad 18, in the [and misconceptions of man’s greatest privilege. 
vestry of the Congregational Church, to very at- 
tentive audiences, who were pleased in exercisiug | charnel house of the soul, whose atmosphere has 
their liberality to express their sense of the value | desecrated even this fair land with every species of 
There are several | strife, for forms and foibles, that hide the light of 


They would reveal the fear to bea man as the 


one Eternal Parent and one glorious destiny to all 


ljand strengthening influence comes stealing o'er 


proceed to investigate for themselves—so far as | my soul like some happy vision, floating upon the 


zephyrs of the morning in angel forms to assure 


I hope the fruits of my labors there will refresh | me of my kindred in God, and their everlasting 
many minds, and lead them away from their | vigils shall keep my memory of a power that has 
former dark creeds to the bright light of eternal |stood with me here, to save my beart from fear, 


amid the pitiless storm of vindictive hate from 


I spent part of the 18th with Father Henry, an | those I had clasped as the friends of my bosom, 
aged and venerable old gentleman, who spent many {and have watched and waited to serve with the 
years of his life in the ministry of the Episcopal |life we have mutually inherited. But for them 
Methodist Church, but who is now a sincere andjand their God-appointed ministry, this place had 
His days on carth are almost | long since been vacated; my voice been hushed in 
over, but the rays of the bright sun of immortality | the monotonous sounds of strife that have come as 
are breaking in upon him through the clouds or | our trial; and the freedom we have gained to think 
the future, and he patiently rests in Aope, waiting | and feel and act as men for the good of ali, would 
have been exchanged for the servility that robs the 

On Friday morning he brought me on my way |soul of its rights and peace of its end, and would 
to this village, where I was kindly welcomed by |rob God of his designs, were they not beyond the 
many friends, and entertained by Brother Hinckley. | province of human passion to invade. 
; I spent the day in social converse, on matters con- 
city, while in New York Jast Spring, dreamed of | by the beverage which he himself has tasted. | nected with our holy faith, with Sisters Longley, | with determination that knows no fear and asks no 
“ Adieu,” saith he, “ to opinion,” ““ Adieu,” saith | Lew, and others, and lectured in the evening to a | favor but what a common humanity should claim. 


it was written, that he would die in the following {| he, “to popularity; I care not for you; I have seen very fair audience. We leave every man’s faith in the guardianship of Bi eps 


No! I call no man infide!, and repel the name 


Se ge 
RESIDENCES OF MEDIUMS. 

J. B. Conklin, 184 Canal st. 

Mrs. Jennie E Kellogg, 625 Broadway. 

Mrs. Anna L. Brown, 1 Ludlow Place, corner of 
Houston and Sullivan sts. 

Mrs. Coan, No. 46 Eliot street, Boston. 
C. Hughes, 236 Grand st., corner of Bowery. 
Miss Scabring, 443 Broadway. 


MRS. HAYWARD, 
CLAIRVOYANT, 
THE TREATMENT OF DISEASE, 
147 Prospect st, Brooklyn. 


DR. DAVID WILLCOCKS, 
424 Broome Street, 


Clairvoyant, Speaking, and Tipping Medium. Examinstions 
made and Prescriptions given for Diseases. Office hours from 
9 to 12 A. ML, and from 2to5 P. M jy 29-4t$ 


J. M. BARNES, 


Publisher of the Lockport Weekly Messenger, a family paper, 
independent on all subjects, devoted tu Spiricual and Anti- 
Slavery principles, $1.50 per year in advance. 

Also, dealer in Books and Stationery of all kinds, (Spiritual, 
Anti-Slavery, and Liberal Books,) and can supply the country 
trade, both at wholesale and retail, at New York prices, and 
will send by mail any Book, by remitting the publisher's 
price for the book and postage. 

Lockport, Erie County, Pa. 


SPIRITUAL CLAIRVOYANCE. 

MBS. LORIN L. PLATT, has taken Rooms at No. 23 
WOOSTER STREET, near Canal, where she offers her ser- 
vices in the examination and treatment of Diseases by means 
of Clairvoyance. Terms—For Examination and Prescription, if 
the parties aro present, $3; if absent, by autograph or lock of 
hair, $5; Psycometrical Reading $1. “Mrs, Platt will hol 
SLi for Spiritual Communication, when not otherwise en- 
gaged, 


FOR 


A. C. STILES, M. D., 


PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, BRIDGEPORT, Conn.— 
The sick attended at all hours of day or night. No mineral 
poisons used. 

Dr. S. is developed as a Clairvoyant Medium, and can per- 
fectly describe the locale of disease, also the feelings of the pa 
tient. Those who cannot personally visit him, can forward a 
Jock of their hair, Letters on private matters strictly attended 
to. Consultation fee, $1. Consultation and prescription, $2- 


SPIRITUAL MANIFESTATIONS. - 
C. HUGHES, MEDIUM FOR TEST PERSONATIONS, 


~ MACROCOSM AND MICROCOSM: 


a | Present No sittings on Wednesday after 12 M. 


7 EF ail 
QL BOOK LISTo 

Now received and for sale at the Office of THE CEHEISTIAN 
Srrerrvaimz, the following Works :— ; ; 
LIDA'S TA: ‘OF RURAL HOME; A Collection of Bto- 
es for Children. By Emily Gay, Hopedale, Mass. A 
interesting tales for very small childrcn, A package contain 
one cop of esch series, 40 canta: e 10 cents, 

TH ISTORY OF THE ote OF ALL THINGS, 
including the of Man. from his creation to his finality, 
but not to his‘end. ritten by God's Holy Spirits, throngh an 
earthly medium. L. M. Arnold, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. Price, 
€1 50; postage, 20 cents, 

NEW TESTAMENT MIRACLES AND MODERN MIB- 
CLES. The comparative amount of evidence for each, the 
nature of both. Testimony of aHundred witnesses. An Essay 
read before the Middle and Senior Classes in Cambridge Divin- 
ity School. By J. H. Fowler. Price:80. 

REVIEW OF THE CONCLUSION OF REV. CHARLES 
EECHER, Eef the Manifestations of the Present Time 
ne Agency of Evil Spirits. By Jobn B. Adams. Price 6 
cen 


ANS WEBS TO SEVENTEEN OBJECTIONS nst Bpir- 
itus? Intercourse, and Ingu 
the p Time. By John 8. Adams. Price 25 cents; cloth, 

cen’ 

Since writing the above work the author has changed his 
views in re; to the Bible as the only revelation from God to 
man. In all other particulars his views are as therein lald down. 
The work has been well received by all classes, and the argu- 
ments advanced have been considered worthy of the careful 
consideration of all men of thought, AN sectarianism is avoid- 
ed; no doctrinal opinions are introduced; put the “ snewers™ 
rest on the fundamental truths of scriptural revelation and un- 
disputed facts. 

EPITOME OF SPIRIT INTEECOURBSE. By Alfred Cridge, 
of Canada, Writing Medium. Boston: Bela Marsh, No, 15 
Franklin street. Price 87 1-2 cents, 

SPIRIT VOICES: Odes dictated by Spirits of the Second 
Sphere, for the nse of Harmonial Circles. E. C. Henck, me 
dium. Price 43 cents. 

SPIRIT-WOEKS; Eeal but not Miracnlous. A lecture read 
at the City Hall, Roxbury, Mass., on the evening of September 
21,1853. By Alleu Putnam. Price 25 cents. 

AN EXPOSITION of Views respecting the principal facts * 
causés and peculiarities involved in Spirit-Mantfestations, To + 
gether with interesting phenomena, statements, und communi} 
cations. By Adin Bellon Price 5v cents: in cloth, 75 cents. 

FEEE THOUGHTS CONCERNING RELIGION, or Na- 
ture versus Theology. By Andrew Jackson Davis. The name 
of the author is a sufficient inducement to all interested in Spir 
itualism and its teachings to purchase and read the work. Price 

cts. 

FAMILIAR SPIRITS AND SPIRITUAL MANIFESTA- 
TIONS. Being a series of articles by “E. P.” supposed to be 
Enoch Pond, Professor in the Bangor Theological Seminary. 
Together with s Reply b Veriphilos Credens, Price 15 cts. 

THE PHILOSO. Y OF CREATION.: Unfolding the 
Laws of the Progressive Development of Nature, and embra- 
cing the Philosophy of Man, Spirit and the Spirit-World, by 
Thos. Paine. Through the hand of Horace G. Wood, medium. 

PHYSIOLOGY OF DIGESTION. The Principles of Diet 
etics. By A. Combe, M. D.; 80 cts. 

SPIBIT-INTEECOURSE: Containing incidents of Persona 
Experience, while investigating the new Phenomena of Bpirit 
Thought and Action; with various Spirit communications 
through himself as medium. By Herman Snow, late Unitarian 
Minister at Montague, Mass. Boston: Crosby, Nichols & Co. 
New York: C. 8. Francis & Co. 1858. 

THE SPIRIT MINSTREL. A collection of Hymns and 
Music for the use of Spiritualists, in their churches and public 
meetings. By J. B. Packard and J. S. Loveland. Price 25 
cents, 

In addition to the sbove, may be found, gt the Society's Eooms 
the following publications by Messrs. Fowlers and Wells. In 
order to accommodate those residing at a distance, we give the 
price of each work with the postege added. The postage will 
be pre-paid at the New-York Post-Oftice. By pre-paying post- 
age in advance, fifty per cent, issaved tothe purchaser, All 
letters containing orders should be post-paid. i 

EIVULET FROM THE OCEAN OF LIFE, an Authentic 
and Interesting Narrative of the Advancement of a Spirit from 

Darkness to Light. Proving by an acTUAL INSTANCE, the influ- 

ence of man on earth over the departed. With introductory 

and incidental remarks. By J. B. Adams of Chelsea, Mass. 

Price 25 cts. 

A LETTER to the Chestnut street Congregational Church, 
Chelsea, Mass., in reply to its charge of having become a re- 

roach to the cause of truth, in consequence of a change in re- 

igious belief By John 8. Adams. *“ Ue answered and said . . 

. . One thing I know, that whereas I was blind, now I see. . . 

.- And they cast him out.” Let all Spiritualists who have be- 
come released from the bonds of the churches reed this little 
book. Price 15 cents. 

A RECORD OF COMMUNICATIONS FROM THE SPI- 
RIT SPHERES, with Incontestite Evidence of Personal Iden- 
tity. Presented to the Public, with Explanatory Observations, 
by J. B. Ferguson. Bound, price 75 cents: in paper, 50 
cents. 

DISCOURSES ON THE MINISTRY OF ANGELS: The 
Idea of Endless Wrong an Abomination; Self-knowledze the 
Knowledge of Spiritual Communion; Immortality is Life in 
God; Melchisedck or Divinity in Man; God will Teach his 
Creainres, By J. B. Ferguson. Price I5 cants. 

HISTORY OF THE RELATION OF THE PASTOR TO 
THE CURISTIAN CHURCH OF NASHVILLE, By J.B. 
Ferguson. Price 10 cents. 

7 or, the Universe 

Without and the Universe Within. By Wm. Fishbough A 


Scientific Work; 62 cts. 


MENTAL ALCHEMY: a Treatise on the Mind and Ner 
vous system. By B. B. Williams ; 62 cts, 

Any or all'of the above works may be sent by mail to pur: 
chasers, on receipt of the price as above marked. Orders from 
our eee at a distance will be attended to promptly 2s soon 88 
receive: 

THE RELIGION OF MANHOOD, or the Age of Thought. 
An excellent work. By Dr. J. H. Robinson. Price in paper 
cents; in cloth, 75 cents, 2 

PHILOSOPHY OF ELECTRICAL PSYCHOLOGY, in 
Twelve Lectures. By Dr. J. B. Dods; 62 cts. 

COMBE'S LECTURES ON PHRENOLOGY. A complete 
course. Bound in muslin, $1 25. 

CONSTITUTION OF MAN. By G. Combe. Authorized 
edition: paper, 62 cts. 

PSYCHOLOGY; or, the Science of the Soul. By Haddock 

RELIGION, NATURAL AND REVEALED; or, the na- 
tural Theology and Moral Bearings of Phrenology ; 25 cts. 

PARENTS’ GUIDE, and Child-birth Made Easy. By Mrs, 
EH. Pendleton; 60 cts, 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF SPECIAL PEOVIDENCES. A 
Aision. By A.J. Davis. Price 15 cents. 

COMBES PHYSIOLOGY, Applied to the Improvement of 
Mental and Physical Education; 62 cts. 

Books not on our list will be procured and forwarded at the 
regular retsil price. 8 


J. R. STAFFORD'S OLIVE TAR, 
An Electrified Oily Fluid, whichis inbaled and applied; it is 
not taken. 


OLIVE TAR 
Cures diseases of the Throat, Lungs, Nerecs, Muscles, Joints 
and Skin. 

By placing Olive Tar over heated water, or by moistening 
a sponge and suspending it in a warm roum—the orygen of 
the atmosphere becomes electrified, (the odor being ozone,) 
and all malaria or infection present is positively destroyed. 

No disease can Jong continue or spread, where the odor of 
Olive Tar exists. 

Olice Tar is inhaled by breathing an atmosphere impreg- 
nated with the odor, which coming in contact "with the 
blood as it passes through the lungs, electripies it, and by the 
magnetic force thus acquired, expels its impurities. 

The odor of Oliye Tar is a delightfnl blended aroma, 

When Olive Taris applied. it is taken up by the absorbants, 
and the electricity it contains is separated and diffused 
throughout the system by the nerves with which it is brought 
in contact. Ee 

A Pampblet containing full information, also more than one 
hundred recent and most reliable testimonials. together with 
between sixty and seventy new and valuable receipts, giving 
to the pamphlet great value as a reference, will be sent free of 
postagc on receipt of six cents or two letter stamps, by the 

STAFFORD OLIVE TAR COMPANY, 
Nos. 22 and 24 New street, N. Y. 

i Spiritualists who may be afflicted with disease, are 
referred te Mediums for the truth of all the assertions made in 
the above advertisement. 


TO SCHOOLS AND ACADEMIES. 

A gentleman, a graduate of a New England College, accus- 
tomed fur many years to tench the Classics, Higher Mathema- 
tics and Common English Branches, also French and German, 
wishes s situation as Instructor Having had mnch experience 
as 3 Conductor of several select Schools, as College Tutor and 
Principal, both North and South, be offers his services with some 
degree of confidence. Being also a Spiritnalist, conversant with 
every phase of the manifestations, he would be happy to unite 
with the friends inany place where he may be located, in judi- 
ciously promoting the best interests ofthe cause. 

Tle ‘is permitted to refer to J. H. W. Toohey, Esq.; 8. B. 
Brittan, Esq., and Rev. T. L Harris. 

Pleuse address “Jnstructor,” care of Partridge & Brittan, 342 
Broadway, New York. 


TO THE AFFLICTED. 
THE astonishing cures that bavo been performed by MBS. 
METTLER'S MEDICINE, of Marttord, Conn., and those of 
MES. FRENCH, of Pittsburgh, Pa, when all remedies have 
failed, and the patients given up by their respective physicians 
as hopeless and attested Dy thousands upon thousands, to whom 
relief has been afforded. Both these ladies are Clairvoyants, 
and while in that stste the Medicines are prepared. The various 
ingredients of which their Medicines are composed are all from 
the Vegetable kingdom. Itis but faint praise to say that of all 
the numerous specifies that have been prepared for all the dis- 
eases that the human system is subject to, none bave been 50 
universally successful as the Medicines prepared by these two 
ladies. 
Solg by SAMUEL BARRY, Sule Agent, Periodical 
Store, No. 221 ARCH STREET, Philadelphia. 


DR. RICARDO 

Is ready to give lessons in modern Languages at the Harlem 
Academy, 12Uth-street, near 3d Avenue. Young gentlemen and 
ladies from the neighboring country, disposed to learn during 
the day, or in the cvening classes, may come and trust with ful 
confidence in Dr. Ricardo as 6 Balan teacher. Terms by 
acrecment; but very moderate. lease to address, Mr, Steele 
Director of the Harlem Academy. 5 


HOME FOR SPIRITUALISTS, 
NEAR UNION SQUARE, in a house with all the modern 
improvements—bath, gas. range, &c. Two or four rooms to 
let, with board. Also, on Office in the basement, suitable for a 
Physician, Mesmeric, or Clairvoyant, Inquire of 
D. G. TA 1t LOL, 
At 145 West 16th`street, near 8th Avenue. 


REMOVAL. 

MES. ANN LEAH BROWN, of the Fox family, will re- 
move on the 1st of May from No. 64 Eart Fiftcenth-street, to 
No. 1 Ludlow Place, corner of Houston and Sullivan streets. 

Pubic Crecizs every Tuesday and Wednesday evenings, 
commencing at 8 o'clock. 

Priyats CIRCLES every day and evening, except as above 
may be engaged by parties for private investigations. 


SPIRIT MEDIUM. 

Mrs. KELLoGe reccives visitors fur investigating the Spirit 
Manifestations daily, Sundays excepted. Her attendance with 
Private Circles at her Rooms, 625 Brosd way, may be secured by 
previous engagement. i 

Hours, unless engaged for Private Circles, 9 to 12 M., 2 to 6 
and 7 to9 P. M. Friday and Saturday evenings engaged for vie 


Book 
Bt 


SPIRITUAL MANIFESTATIONS. 

MES. WISE begs lesvo to announce to the public that she 
has opened ber Rooms for the INVESTIGATION OF SPI- 
RITS, as a Rapping and Writing Medium, at No: 658 BROAD- 
WAY. 

Hours—From 10 A. m.to 1P, x, from 8 to ð r. x, and from 
7 to 9 P. M., every day and evening. 7 

admission 50 cents, v2 tf 


HEALING MEDIUMS. 
MRS. BRADLEY can be consulted at No. 94 GREEN 
STREET, on Mondays, Wednesdays, snd Fridays, from 9 a. x. 


until 4 p, a. 
SPIRITUALISTS’ HOME. 


by which the actual presence of the departed can be realized, 
xaminations and Prescriptions for Diseases, Relieving, and 


Developing 
STRE 


Medium, may be seen at his office, No. 
T, corner of Bowery, N, Y. rine 
half-past 7 o'clock. 


es for Dey 


Healing, by laying on han almost instantaneously. Also, 
£, DY g da, 238 ER : 


BY. DE. H EGARD 


FOUNTAIN BOTIB, 
a0, 


BETE Ou. 


fries Relating to the Manifestations of © 


THE SONG OF INDRA. colors “clearly, when the healthy eye can discern 
“Lyric of the Golden Age,” the new and fortb- | nothing. It occurred to the Baron, in view of the 
coming Poem of T. L. Harris.} - assertion by the discoverers of Animal Magnetism, 
We were divided by the deep of death ; that a` new sense was thereby conferred on som- 

> I saw her stand on Heaven’s receding shore ; nambulists and sleep-walkers ; that to persons ner- 
Then came an interval of sobbing breath, vously diseased, or “sick sensitive,” certain mag- 
dT beeld ter erat Loveno niorg: netic phenomena could be made manifest, which 
.{were unperceived by the senses of the healthy, 
and which might throw much light on the connec- 


[From the 


But evermore there grew and multiplied” 
Veiled agonies within my peopled breast; 
’ Joy perished in me when that angel died; 
My heart grew like the swallow’s empty nest. 
experiment in determining this hypothesis is thus 


Sometimes in dreams methought her radiant face i : 
described, viz :— 


-: Through veils of golden ether shone afar; 
And reaching out to clasp in sweet embrace 


Her perfect form, the dream broke with a jar 
ees of his patients, the daughter of the tax collector, 


Nowotny, a young 

age, who had suffered for eight years from increas- 
ing pains in the head, and from these had fallen 
inte cataleptic attacks with alternate tonic and clo- 


Of painful dissonance. Tuneless to me 
Were wild birds filling air with life and song; 
Locked in the casket of eternity 


- My life of life was buried, and a throng 


`` Of wild regrets and passionate desires . 
Fed on my sadexistence. By degrees 

Hope faded as the sunset’s golden fires, 

` That sink below the verge of lonely seas. 


sun or candle-light, saw her chamber as in a twi- 
light in the darkness of night, when she clearly 
distinguished the colors of all the furniture and 


One night a mighty longing overcame 
My unrepusing Spirit, and a breath 

Of cold keen anguish numbed my outer frame. 
J sank into the consciousness of death. 


with extraordinary violence in several ways. * * * 


| Borealis) appeared to be nothing else but an elec- 


They Inid my Spirit, like a new-born child, ° trical phenomenon, produced through the terres- 


A tender, helpless, guileless, fluttering thing 
Within a flower whose white blooms undefiled 
Pavillioned its repose. With dreamy wing 


Sleep hovered o'er my eyelids ; with a hiss 

Of gentlest peace he lulled me to repose ; 
And, sinking into dreatns of honeyed bliss, 
. E felt my soul by slow degrees inclose, 


the magnet in perfect darkness. I devoted the 
following night to this, and selected for it the pe- 


Folding the leaves of memory and pain, 

And vain regret and disappointment keen, 
Into their old unconsciousness again. 
- The life of earth melted into my dream, 


cataleptic fit, and, consequently, was most excita- 
ble. 


moved from the room, long before the termination 
of the spasms. 


And with it passed away. Glad morning broke table about ten yards from the patient, with both 


On the imprisoned faculties ; I felt 
Something hike hoar-frost pass away, and woke, 


And, as clearstreams appear when snow-drifts melt, the least; but the girl beheld two luminous appear- 


ances, one at the extremity of each pole of the 
magnet. When this was closed by the application 
of the armature, they disappeared, and she saw 


From my dissolving onter life a new 
o Bright-flowing river of existence ran, 
Above ine bent ashy whose trangurn blue 
Many a bright rainbow did o’erarch and span. 


The rainbows, with the shies involved as one, 
Cast seven-fold brightness round me, and a calm 
Pervading lustre from an inward sun 
Bathed me reposing in the floweret’s balm. 


at the moment of lifting the armature, then to ac- 
quire a permanent condition, which was weaker. 
Close upon the steel, from which the light stream- 
ed, it appeared to form a fiery vapor, and this was 
surrounded by a kind of glory of rays. But the 
rays were not at rest; they became longer and 
shorter without intermission, and exhibited a kind 
of darting appearance and active scintillation, which 
the observer assured us was uncommonly beauti- 


Melted before the soft increasing light, 

The white leaves of the blussom passed away, 
And, calmly beautiful, before my sizht 

The heaven of flowers ‘round all the vision lay.* 


` ú Through the kindness of a surgeon practicing 
in Vienna, I was introduced in March, 1844, to one | both in the conscious and unconscious state, the | the. great w 


g woman of twenty-five years of 


riod when the patient had just awakened from a 


The windows were covered ‘with a super- 
abundance of curtains, and the lighted candles re- 


The magnet was placed upon a 


leave i 
vable, 


t, but then remained unalterable and immo- 
in the position in which she had been placed, 
according to the well-known manner of cataleptic 
patients. Miss Nowothy desoribed the sensation 
produced by the magnet as an irresistible attrac- 
tion which she felt compelled to follow uncondi- 
tionally and involuntarily, and which she was 
obliged to obey even against her will. It was an 
agreeable sensation, as if connected with a cool 
gentle wind issuing from the magnet to the hand, 
which seemed to be attached to it by a thousand 


? 


tion between magnetic and vital forces. His first | fne threads, and to be drawn along by it."—(p.44) | world; and having 


“When, instead of a middle-sized magnet of 
some twenty pounds’ capacity, we took a strong 
one capable of bearing ninety pounds, and placed 
this on the flat hand of Miss Nowotny, she grasped, 


presented ends of the horseshoe so firmly that it 
could not be taken away from her without great 
effort. She herself was unable to loosen her hold. 
The whole hand was clenched spasmodically, and 
cramp knitted the fingers’around the magnet, and 


nic spasms. In her all the exalted intensity of the | contracted the whole hand so violently that all vol-| use? We believe this is a very good translation 
senses had appeared, so that she could not bear untary power qf motion ceascd.”—(p. 50.) 


“This attraction of the human system by the 
magnet was found by experiment not to be recipro- 
cal. The magnet being suspended, with the poles 


clothes in it, On this patient the magnet acted | downwards, from a balance, and its weight coun- | hear the heresy, even if it believed it. 


terpoised at the other scale, the hand of the patient 


Recalling to mind that the Northern Light (Aurora | was held down upon the table under the magnet. 


The attraction of the hand ensued, with all the 
symptoms as above detailed, but the index of the 


trial magnetism, the intimate nature of which is{ balance remained unmoved.”—(p. 47.) 
inexplicable, inasmuch as no direct emanation of 
light from the magnet is known in physics, I came 
to the idea of making a trial, whether a power of à > 
vision, so exalted as that of Miss Nowotny, might | deal boards, metallic surfaces being all perfectly : eS z Gai ae i Pr Te 
not perhaps perccive some phenomena of light on permeable to the influence. Sensitive subjects felt for you faithful ministers; you pray to God every | ifed far more sympathetically than can be done 


This power of the magnet was found to act 
through all substances ; stone walls, folds of paper, 


its power within the sphere of attraction, notwith- 
standing intervening objects of whatever nature. 
Magnetized water, and other bodies, were ai once 
distinguished by the patients from similar ones in a 


experiments on the communicability of this influ- 


new force. 


upon the patients as the magnet itself, but in very 
different degrees. This led the Baron to bring the 
several bodies into contact with the patients in 
their natural condition. To his surprise, he found 
all CRYSTALLIZED substances to possess magnetic power 
upon the human system. Thousands of experiments, 


natural condition. The Baron, in the course of his | greater dimensions to utter it; you believe that il- such vivid imaginations as to frequently experi- 


ence to other bodies by contact, was Jed to com- 
poles directed towards the ceiling, and then freed | pare their power thus acquired with their natural | soul all] nger 
from its armature. No one present could see in | capabilities in the same direction, and this led him | by their power, or the power dwelling in them.— | that 
to the third importsnt step in the discovery of the | Was not God in St. Augustine? Was not God in 


Having communicated this peculiar power to vari- 
nothing more; when it was re-opened, the lights] ous substances, (as he supposed from their effects | degree, in every earnest village preacher and work- 
re appeared. They seemed to be somewhat stronger | after contact,) by rubbing them a few minutes with | er who has, by patient continuance in well-doing, 
a strong magnet, they all produced the same results| so raised himself to be a boon and a blessing to his 


to attempt to solve the a 


m e a a ee : ñ 
Sapaat seagen ee story—Wwhó attempts to sound some of 


dinary course of the development of ages; their | hi 
minds were opened by no especial influence; they |an a 7 
were hurried out of their circle by strong im- j emotion and experience, 
pulses; and were what they were in virtue of the| doctrine. A thousan 
circumstances operating around them. The age of | pelled to ‘ask, Wha 
apostles and prophets, and captains of ideas, and | experience’ possible ? ite 
leaders and commanders of the people, is gone by. | veal no new’relations, no new illustrations? 


> ) ristiani i * * * * 
God has given to us Christianity as a leaven in the | * * as 
given that, he has left us, and “Far, far are we from committing ourselves to 
+? 


i i -g's doctrine and teaching; 
ittle i i Jd. God is| every shade of Swedenborg's doct i 
ieee O E ‘ but he has surely met with infinitely less than jus- 


tice. For ourselves, we have long given up dis- 
puting at all with any person on the merits of these 
writings, unless they have both read them, and 
thought upon them; and, if the truth must be told, 
we do not remember ever to have met with a per- 
son disposed much to dispute, who had read.— 
This is both intellectual and moral fairness. 

“The books of Swedenborg are surely words 
from ‘the Comforter which the world cannot re- 


t} 
the heights | Byr 
d depths and: lengths and breadths of religious returned the passion of he 
3 of religious knowledge and | have not a doubt; but like 
d times we have been‘com- | Capulets, the houses of Chatw 


t then? Is no more religious | at feud. Mary had not the 


Will the Infinite Light re- 


* 


along way from us; we cannot conceive that he 
trains men, and brings them to pilot the way of 
orld-vessel to new heavens and brighter 
climes. There are no men sent from God; all 
things go on in the natural order of development. 

“Do they? Will you put your belief on this 
matter so? Is it the kind of language you would 
of many opinions; but then opinion is one thing, 
and utterance another. You would not like, Tj ro a 
should think, to utter that; the world could not} celve- 
No, no; the 


From the “ Poetry and Mystery of Dreams.” 
insane and irreligious world, when it thinks upon THE DREAM ANGEL. 
such matters, would not like to have to hear and Those instances, I believe, are neither few nor 
believe that God had abandoned the world. And/far between, in which dreams have given to the 
you, if you sat down to so dreadful an idea—you | afflicted positive comfort and encouragement dur- 
would start with horror at this worse than atheistic ing their waking hours. The features of the 
and absolute orphanhood. loved who have long been parted from us cither 
“Why, you bless God every Sabbath for raising | by accident ‘or death, are thus renewed or reviv- 


weck to ‘send down on bishops, priests, and dea-j by the most accurate portrait, while to the lover 
cons, the healthful Spirit of his grace; you believe despairing of his lady's favor, a pleasant dream 
that certain minds may be more largely opened to | often holds forth hopes not less stimulating than 
know his will, and may be gifted with power of|/hor smiles. All, it is true, are not gifted with 


lustrious men have been raised up in every age, | ence these sweet delusions, but they have in every 
‘teachers sent from God,’ with a will all fire, anda age existed to such a degree that the world has 
ight, and that they have changed their life | neyer wanted races who held with religious faith 


“ Departed Spirits at their will 
Could from the Land of Souls pass to und fro, 
Coming to us in sleep when all is still.” 
To those who can feel a poetic sympathy with 
this belief, the following sketch, which owes its ex- 
istence to a hint from Jean Paul's “ Voice of the 


Francis Xavier, in St. Francis of Sales, in Bernard 
Gilpin, in Whitefield, in Calvin? Is not God, in 


yo Tae 


Juliet, and so they were pa 


paien 


ów passing” mourn 


a al was the ‘stom t 
on’s first and only love. Ory af 


That Mary Chatman q 
r young poet love t q 
the Montagueg. ins 
orth and Byron y A 
strength and trut : 
rted—a Sensation p $ 
more fatal to him thy % 
brightness of happy M 

was the trae ain 
e redeemed evye 
by the divinity of; i 
? But it wasnot 


far more piteous for her, and 
death, amid the full summer 
love. This, not Shakspeare’s, 
tragedy. Might she not hay 
wayward and erring nature 
pure abe and a steadfast faith 
be. Mary bestowed he 
little better can be sald than eee maT ha E 
most eminent sportsmen of the day” T ONE ti ; 
said, to weep wild tears over the e iti 2 
linked her name in sorrowful incu: tich hay B 
lover’s and died in broken-heartednose i : with he BA 
he, grown reckless and defiant a ast Whik & 
his heart turned to bitter ashes fo ner core of 
nd distrusting and despin 120 petting his Gog 
aaah mg espising his brother « i 
in his glorious, shameful, sorrowfal » SWEDE on 
career, till the shadows deepened and 
night closed in.” rand A 
The painful romance here allude 
membered by all who are familiar with Boo” 
life. That it preyed upon a ming by natun Mey 
tive and morbid, driving him to fitg Te Sens. 
gloom and bitterness, in which tends 
with disappointment, and every wy 
cast down by agonizing recollection 
it was the undying source to him of sorrow 
can doubt who have his writings. Who hee 
gotten his own description of his hie Ai k: 
Chatworth, his marriage, and jts Consequens y 
that poem which Moore characterizes as thes, 
mournful, as well as picturesque story ana. i 
ing life, that ever came from the pen and a 
man ?” 
“ A change came o'er the spirit of my dream— 


n hi 


stormy 
ie lone 
d to is Well po, 


of Excess, of 
Mess jg mixed 
Orthy ambition 
S—that indeed 


ir Ee 


hear g 


The wanderer was returned—f saw hini stand 
Before an ultar with a gentle bride. 

Her face was fair, but was not that which jenta 
The starlight of his boyhood—as be stood 
Even at the altar, o’er his brow there cane 
The self-same aspect and the quivering shoe), 


That in the antique oratory shook 
His bosom in its solitude—and then— 


Heart,” may not prove unsuccessful as an attempt 
to embody, in a legendary form this mysterious 


you mean to say is, that, | Spirit of Dreams. A 
Once the bright Angel whose duty it is to watch 


neighborhood and his church, and therefore to his 
world ? 

“Or, perhaps, what 
when God raises up a teacher, he raises up one i 
whose mind is entirely in harmony with our-per- | over the happiness of man, even the Guardian An- 
ception of truth; who utters what we know to be; gel of the world, drew near the throne of the Heav- 


a Š m . . Ps R - š ew y H . a iy t 
* With this Sonz, deseriptive of his own eartl-sorrows | ful. The whole appearance was more delicate than | varied in every possible manner, led him to classify | and impresses us, not by enlightening us, but by enly Father, and prayed: “Give me, oh, Father! 


and peaceful transition to the spheres of Havenly repose, | that of common fire; the light was far purer, al 
an Indian Poet, from the soft Orient clime, wakes the Spi- | most white, sometimes mingled with iridescent co- 
rit of Rousseau in the Sweet Paradise which is now their lors, the whole resembling the light of the sun 
abiding home. more than that of a fire. I showod her a little 
electric spark, which she had never seen before, 
and had no conception of; she found it much more 
blue than the magnetic light.”—(pp. 28, 24.) 


PENES 
From the California Pioneer. 


THE ODIC FORCE.* 


ENA These experiments were tried repeatedly with 
Whatever eminence we Americans have attained | this patient, in the presence of different witnesses, 


in the mechanical arts and in the departments of{and with magnets of differing powers. The result 


legal and political science, it cannot be denied that | was the same, the intensity of the light varying | this force does not reside equally in all portions of} nothing to unlearn; there must be no attempt to 


our German brethren have always occupied a| with the power of the magnet, until her returning 
higher position than ours in those branches of phy- | health destroyed her power of magnetic vision. 

sical and metaphysical research where careful] “Miss Angelica Sturmann, 19 years of age, was 
analysis, long-continued investigation and profound | suffering from tubercular affection of the lungs, and 
long subject to somnambulism in its lighter stages, 
with attacks of tetanus and cataleptic fits. The 
influence of the magnet displayed itself so power- 


reflection are the requisites to success. We are 
the more active of the two nations, and our disco- 


these bodies in relation to their odie powers, as 
follows, viz:— 

First. All amorphous and confusedly crystallized 
bodies are inactive. 


less active. 
Third. The larger and more perfect the crystal, 
the more powerful was the force exerted by it. 
Further experiments with crystals proved that 


their surfaces, but that its direction is always pa- 
rallel to the primary axis of the crystal, and its 
manifestations greatest at the poles. Furthermore, 
it was discovered that the opposite poles of crys- 
tals display the force in an opposite manner; the 
one producing a warm sensation, the other a cool 


amusing us; a teacher who does not tell us that|@ Way by which I may teach Man how to avoid a 


out prejudice is wrong, but gently insinuates him- | Patt, at least, of the many sins and temptations 


self into our prejudice, and captures it, conquering which the Fall hath entailed upon him! For Man 


it by interpenctrating it with a new power. The is not always bad; at times he feels my better in- 


Second. All single or free crystals were more or | new teacher must not tell you what you do not| fuence; at times his heart is ready to receive the | g 


well know; he must not contradict you; his deep-| 8004 which a light external aid might fix upon 
er experience must only go to confirm your opi-| bim? g 
nion of your own wisdom and righteousness; there | Then the Father spoke to the Angel, and said : 


must be nothing to learn, especially there must be | “ Give him the Dream m 
The sweet Guardian flew over the world with 


lead us to a life above nature. The religious his sister the Dream. Far and wide they spread 
teacher of the new school must show and confirm | their gentle influence, and the hearts of life-weary 
the fitness of the present order of thought and mortals were rejoiced. But the soft breathings of 
things and opinions; and thus we shall know that the Dream Angel fell not alike on all, To the good 
he is ‘a teacher sent from God.’ and gentle who had sunk to rest amid the blessings 


“Forgive the satire. Might we not think that | of their loved ones, and whose slumber was deep- 


veries, therefore, cover a large field; but that pas-| fully in her, after a few experiments, that she far feeling; whence the quality of the odic principle | this was the demand of men? Yet what is the | ened by the toil of the good deeds which they had 


surpassed Miss Nowotny in sensitiveness. When I 
stood in the darkened room, holding a magnet ca- 
pable of supporting a weight of 90 lbs., at the dis- 
gives a character of certainty and solidity to the|tance of six paces from the feet of the patient, 


sive patience, which 


“ Learns to labor and to wait,” 


going on around her, the patient ceased to answer, 
she fell into tetanic spasms and complete uncon- 
sciousness from the action of the magnet, the 
To use a California simile, we may {moment I had pulled off the armature. After 


lent is comparatively a stranger. We run, while 
Germans walk; we skim over the top—they dive 
to the bottom. 


exhaust in a brief period the surface diggings over | 2 while, she came to herself again, and said | conductible by metals in a mode precisely analo- | for public opinion. The triumphs of public opinion 


that at the moment [ had removed the armature 
from the magnet, she had scen a flame fiash over it 
about the length of a small hand, and of a white 
color, mingled with red and blue.”—(p. 26.) 


a vast extent of the domain of science; the German 
is satisfied with a smaller claim, but will not relin- 
quish it till he has thoroughly explored the bed 
rock, Consequent upon these national charac- 
teristics, we have established a new religion, 
founded on what we claim to be physical manifes- 
tations of Spiritual power as displayed in thou- 
sands of instances to tens of thousands of investi- 
gators, Our highest legal and literary talent has 
been brought to bear on this exciting subject, and 


a paralytic affection of the lower extremities, with 
occasional attacks of spasms. When a large mag- 
net was opened before her in the night-time, which 
was often done, she always beheld a luminosity rest- 
ing over at, resting on the poles, about a hand’s 
breadth in height. But when laboring under 
spasms, the phenomena increased most extraordi- 
; Rere SiN narily to her eyes. She then.saw the magnetic 
the result of what ie call candid inquiry and pa- light, which now appeared greatly increased in size, 
tient research, occupying perhaps a month, or at|not merely at the poles, but flowing also from all 
most a year, on the part of each individual, has | over the steel, although weaker than at the poles, 
been the formation of an army of believers in every bat Spean Press at, the pee horseslios, 

: D : nd left a dazzling brightness before her eyes 
section of our country: The slow German, on the | which would not disappear for a long time.” as 
other hand, is incredulous. He stops at the thresh- 


Subsequent experiments upon some sixty t 
} ‘ ; : s ` f o 
old ; weighs, examines, experiments w : - inyi 7 

7 Weighs, » EXP swith each phe seventy persons, some of them in vigorous health, 


nomenon as it presents itself, and, finally, after] put all of them of a nervous temperament, placed 
-time ie ; 3 
perhaps a life-time of patient toil, shows us the} he discovery of the magnetic light beyond contro- 
result in the shape of some imperishable monu- versy. The light, as described by these persons 
ment of patient industry. The Baron Von Reich- yaricd-—first with the nervous condition of the 
enbach, of Austria, is a striking instance of Ger- ob eerca econd with the degree of darkness in 
tanii i 2 £ t , © 
a Superionity H B respects. Twelve orj the room—third, with the power of the magnet. In 
ecn years ago, the world was convulsed by the] 41] cases the appearance and colors of the flames 
startling announcement that “ Animal Magnetism” i if i f 
Bee We as E F Š were identified with those of the Aurora Borealis, 
saat > 
É Tscovered. - OENE, rench, and e¢spe-| the motion also being exactly similar. 
cially Americans, were all agog with the new and 


Sometimes 


was first deduced, and afterwards proved to be co- 
extensive with the principle itself, wherever it is 


particle of iron or steel dust can in any manner be 


gous to that of electricity. The odic light is as 
powerful at the poles of large crystals as at those 
of the magnet; and in both, the same effects upon 


“ Miss Maria Maix was undergoing treatment for | the nerves of feeling and of vision are capable of| to-morrow they will pick up the stones, gather $ d 3 : : i e 
multiplication by the same means as are used in| them together, and elevate your chair of state and | Some grim accident might destroy the fruit of his | cherish, admire, love them. We must lod 


galvanic apparatus. By these means, a beautiful 
jet of flame was produced by both at the end of a 
conducting wire, many yards in length. The crystal- 
lic force may be charged and transferred upon other 


few moments being generally sufficient to dissipate 
every trace of it. 

We come now to the fourth step of the Baron’s 
progress in these interesting researches; and this is 
the identity of the force here described with that 
exerted by the hands of the mesmeric operator, in 
putting his subjects into what is called the sleep- 
waking condition. He says: “When I passed a 
magnet down twice from head to foot over the pa- 
tient, Miss Sturmann, she lost consciousness, and 
fell into convulsions, mostly with rigid spasms. 
When I did the same with my large rock crystal, 
(eight inches in diameter,) the same result follow- 
ed. But I could produce the same effect when, in- 


found. The peculiar attraction cf the magnet for] talk of public opinion. Public opinion indeed !— 
fruits of German industry to which American ta-| hile she was perfectly conscious of what was |iron is not shared by the crystal; not the slightest | the most cowardly and servile slave beneath the 


attracted by it, whence the distinction between the| reformer can do a brave, or high-minded, or neces- i 
two forces becomes evident. The crystallic force isd sary thing until he conquers the diseased regard | life gently closed about them, and drew them back 


done, there came soft and silent glimpses of the far 
land of light. Forgetting the narrow prison of this 
world, their souls rose up and spread broad and 
wide over the land of vision, gazing with cagle cyes 
No | upon its golden glories. But as the night waned, 
their dream grew dim, and the outer influences of 


fact? 
truth forward in the very teeth of opinion. 


Every great reformer has had to run his 
We 


sun. And what is public opinion? 


to the world and to the body, even as the corolla 


should be translated, the homage of public opinion | of the night flower closes about it, and shuts from 


to indivtdual power it could not resist. Publish | its gaze its best loved starry heaven. 
the new truth, they will stone you. Never mind; To the toil-worn, sunburnt husbandman who had 


fallen asleep in despair, and who ever feared lest 


inauguaration upon them. labor, the sweet Dream came like a soft summer 

“T do not praise promiscuosly. . This | Shower upon the parched and dusty fields; and as 
man, I say, has opposed all the world’s notions and | he dreamed, he saw the green corn rising in goodly 
habits of thinking. There are his writings; those ranks, and gazed with joy upon the soft small ears, 


bodies by mere contact, but only for a limited time, a | are the books, the opinions he condemned. Has | Which, at first, no larger than flower-buds, seemed | and strive for perfection of action, that in our ë) 


he any credentials? What has he unveiled here ? |as he beheld them, to expand to fall maturity. 
Has he rolled the darkness away from any diffi- There are certain dream fantasies and strange 
culty? Has he reconciled any mental combatants? | Sl2ep-changes which are to be found only in the 
And J must decide this, if I would know; the deep unbroken slumber resulting from bodily fa- 
masses of men are unfit to decide, for they will tigue, or in the light irregular rest of fever; even 
form an opinion from pre-jadgment. His followers | 45 the grotesque blue dragon fiy, and the strange 
speak of him as one raised up by God: then in| Water-flitter are found only on the surface of the 
what degree does he reflect the divine character | deep silent pool, or over the shallow, dancing brook; 
God has given of himself? What new light has he and as the husbandman slept on, the fantastic 
broucht to the world ? sprites who attend the dream, flitted about him, 

“We see nothing unnatural in the idea that God | 204 spread a gay confusion over the happy vision. 
For as he gazed upon the golden ears, a purple and 
affections, to| Scarlet cloud seemed to overshadow him, while 
round about he heard the pealing of bells, the mer- 


ry singing of familiar voices, and the lowing of 


should raise up, from time to time, men specially 
gifted, by strong insight and by lofty 
be the instructors and teachers of their fellows. 


As in that hour, a moment o'er his faece 
The tablet of unutterable thoneht 
Was traced—and then it faded as it une, 


And he stood calm and quet, and he spoke 

The fitting vows, but heard not his own words 

And all things reeled around hiin— bie could ee 

Not that which was, nor that whieh should have } 
But the old mansion and the accustomed hall, iis 


And the remembered chambers, and the place 
The day, the hour, the sunshine, and the slinde 
All things et to that place and hour, 
And her who was his destiny, came back, 

An thrust themselves between him aud the Hehu” 


“This touching picture,” says Moore, H ope 
closely, in many of its circumstances, with Le 
yron’s own prose account of the wedding, ink: 
memoranda, in which he describes himself as mi Ea 
ing on the morning of his marriage with the me 
melancholy reflections on seeing the wedding ag 
spread before him. In the same mood he wania 
ed about the grounds alone; till he was summ 
for the ceremony, dnd found, for the first time e 
that day, his bride and her family. Ie knelt dm 
he repeated the words after the clergyman, by 
mist was before his eyes—his thoughts were 
where; and he was.but awakened by the 
tulations of the bystanders to find that he wieg 
ried.” 


Ss os ge Sey 
PERFECTION OF THE MIND. 

Mental perfection should be the grest ain 
life. To this end should all our labors, street 
prayers, tend. In youth, in manhood, in am, 
should seek to render more perfect our powe 
mind. We are never too old, but a few weeks 
young, for mental improvement. To perfes 
minds, we must contemplate perfect objects, 
in the material and Spiritual universe. We 
dwell much upon these objects. We must a7 
priate their perfections to our own menule 


beautilul things, that images of beauty may tk 
our minds. We must cultivate amiable fe 
that harmony of soul may enrich the inwar 7 

J 


ple with the music of its numbers. We must 


walk the halo of angel life may surround us. / 
formity will not make us more perfect. Vie 
not help us in our work. The artist never sis} | 
deformity toaugment his treasure of beautr. 
musician never makes discords and harkens 
them, thereby to cultiyate the sense af harmor 
and beauty in his soul. So in life, we showd 
round ourselves with the best objects, a 
feclings, pleasant words, and good offices. 
help to perfect our minds—our thongh:s te 


chisels which carve the statuary of our sous 


Is 
do it well or illas they are right or wrong. 
thoughts are enemies worse than all outwk 
ones. 


Dr. Channing says: “The perfection of ni 


4 


stead of either of these, I used merely my empty kand.| And the question at present is, to what degree 
Therefore, the erystallic force of the magnet and the| Swedenborg is entitled to be regarded as such a 
crystal must reside in my hand."—(p. 105.) The} teacher. It is a question that will be better anè] Blad friends at the harvest home. Then the pur- 


cattle; and in the intervals there came shouts as of | t0 have a propensity to seek agreeable and: 
resting objects, to have attention turn 


wonderful facts that were everywhere developed 
under the hands of lecturing operators. Some de- 


the light was scen of a length equal to twice that 
of the magnet; and its strength and intensity were 


phenomena of animal magnetism are here at once | swered when the reader has passed through the 
brought to the mind of the reader, who may now] present volume, especially if he be wholly un- 


ple cloud gathered about him, but the dream spirits 
with their long shadowy arms drew him through 


always greatest at the poles, and at the corners of 
the steel in layered magnets, where the magnetic 
some hiehl ent 
: at aay power was most highly concentrated. At other 
tried to explain it on natural -principles ; many | times but a single fiery thread was visible, ema- 
were content to witness the facts ina Sturdy sgirit| nating from the centre of each pole. To some 
1 i reine a : 
isd A Sag i to the long accounts of observers, the column of light from a ninety pound 
4 man corusion an raud. But the vast majority magnet appeared six feet high. To all, the light 
ave passed it by, in the confusion of this eventful presented the appearance of constant tiotio. 
BO ri ees a5 a its a shooling, waving, sparkling and flickering, exactly 
a have, in turn, claimed their : N : to J; 
attention, which, though following ‘a the train of eee Nene fie rca ae ch ie 
: , : > Aai s y e test of the Da- 
(agian have thrown it long since entirely into guerreotype, and was proved capable of producing 
e background. Not so wi : ilo- |? : 
pack Srount ot so with the German philo- a picture on the usual iodized plate. The light on the 


sopher. i si 
rade o a A T: to sift to the | two poles of the horseshoe varied with the latitude; 
S propounded byithe Magnetizers, the southern pole emitting the strongest light in a 


he has seized the subject in the iron pri is vi 
; grip of his vi- | northern latitude. This light emit h 
: 7 : z . t. An 
gorous intellect. He has subjected it to the fie a iris Raa 
Sera NN . TY | electro-magnet exhibits the same luminosit 
ordeal of rigid scientific scrutiny, and long after we aed sauctare The positive and eee a 
oe capa eae aos it once oceasioned, display aa tendency to unite, while both of eee 
e comes forth from his laboratory wi at g 
5 pDoratory with an expla- may be deflected in various directions, just like 


nation of it; so thorough, so complete, so enti 
8 irely : : 
convincing, that to gainsay or misunderstand k the flame of a fire by blowing, or other mechanical 
means. 


to acknowledge one’s sclf far below the ordinar : 
ctatidard of andor or common-señse Y| The first idea deduced from these observations 


We propose to give a sketch of the work before is, that the Aurora Lorealis is caused by the earth's 
g > magnetism; 3 í : 
us, from which the reader may derive some idea of Ha oe fallen He onnan 5 
at is ant by the Onic Forcp, < 3 ` E : s atisfac- 
what is meant is e Onc once, and of the man tory to reason than any other that has sof been 
nerin which its discovery was followed up by the broached: he. second discover? is. thay 
master-mind of our author. > TY IS that magne 


The first experiments instituted bythe Baron Ae ie a ea e E et 
were on tne nervous excitabilities of cataleptic pa- experiments, viz:— PR pete 
tients, as affected by the magnet. It is a fact welll ~ i 
known to physicians and nurses, that in many ner- 
vous diseases the sufferers are found to experience 
an extraordinary exaltation of the nervous percep- 
tions. Thus, such persons smell and taste with 


nounced ii as the work of the Devil, who had re- 
vived the old-fashioned mode of possession ; 


y unconscious 
ition, but free 


Sp gnet, capable of 
sustaining some twenty-two pounds, was brought 


near her hand, this adhered to it in such a manner 
: that, when the magnet was moved in any direc- 
Uuncommmen sacuteness and delicacy. _ They hear tion, the hand remained constantly attached to it, 
what is spoken three or four rooms off, They can- | as if it had been a piece of iron cleaving to it. The 
not bear the light of the sun, or of a fire; while| patient remained perfectly unconscious all the 
they are able, in great darkness, not only to pèr: while; but the attraction was so strong that when 


: ; : za <., | the magnet was drawn down in the direction of th 
ceive the outlines of objects, but to distinguish feet, beyond the reach of the patient’s arm, she not 


only did not leave it, but in an unconscious state 
rose up in the bed and followed the magnet with 
her hand as long as it was within her reach. Fi- 


* Physico Physiological Researches on the Dynamics of 
Magnetism, Electricity, Heat, Light, Crystalization and 
Chemism in their relations to Vital Force. By Baron 
Charles Von Reichenbach. Edited by John Ashburner, | Pally, 
M.D. New York: J. S, Redfield, 


begin to perceive something of the vast importance 
of the discovery of our author, in proving the ex- 
istence of a link, hitherto unsuspecd, between ani- 
mal life and the inorganic forces of nature. Want 


experiments insituted to determine the identity of 
this force with that of the magnet and the crystal. 
Sufice it to say that the discovery of the existence 
of this force in the human system not only suggest- 
ed the name of “Od” to the investigator, but it 
stimulated him to endeavor to ascertain whence are 
derived its sources in vital organization. How does 
it happen that a living organism displays the pro- 
perties of an inorganic crystal? Where are we to 
look for the common original source of a power 
which charges alike the ends of our fingers and the 
poles of the globe we inhabit ? 


(To be continued.) 
erg 


SWEDENBORG AND HIS WRITINGS. 

Whenever there is marked extremes of opinion 
as to the merits of a man and his writing, we are 
pleased to see efforts made to correct these con- 
flicting notions, and from this stand point, welcome 
the late biography of Swedenborg, by Edwin P. 
Hood, London. This gentleman is already known 
to our readers, as the author of “Ghost Land and 
Dream Land,” which was republished in this 


and paper, and we doubt not, will be pleased to peruse | the true light of genius, and flash with image and 
Wing | the following candid extracts, as they testify of the | description? This is a cyclopedic man; his shoul- 


intellectual, moral, and Spiritual worth of Sweden- 
borg, and vindicates his life, mission, and writings, 
as necessary and providential to the education of 
the race. We quote from the New Jerusalem 
Magazine.— EW. Ch. Spt. 

“Bat you do not believe that God raises up men 
thus; you donot see why a man should be made 
the exponent of the divine will and meaning. Men 


are not raised up and sent from God nor, are they ?/in most instances 
That is the old woman’s story, 
another age; is it not? We are far too wise now thoughts, our affections, too much. 

to believe that any man has any special gift from | according to some teachers, to be for 
the Highest, or any special commission to Speak to| ever a perpetually reiterated and reité 
ally, when the magnet was removed beyond its|the world. As to such persons as St. Bernard and | bet. No 
distance of attraction, she was indeed compelled to | Luther, and Baxter, and Penn, and Wesley, 


the exploded tale of 


acquainted with the writings which have given | it and he now stood before a well filled granary ; 
importance and fame to our author. We enter not | 494 as tears of joy ran down his checks, his wife 
here into the examination of the writings; but in | 204 loved ones gathered about him, and their bles- 


this chapter desire to prepare the mind of the sings and praises sunk into his heart, and mingled 


of space precludes our dilating upon the various} reader, by noting the man, his attitude, his life in| With the even-hymn which rose like a golden cloud | Ness. 


the study, the mode by which he prepared himself from the ocean of his soul. And he awoke from 
to speak tous. It is most important in such a{ the sweet dream, and blessed it for the hope with 
case that we look at the writings first, without ex- | Which it had inspired him. : 
amining them at all, from the stand-point of per-| But the Dream flew on, and it came to a guilty 
sonal character; the manner and spirit of the man | Prisoner who had fallen asleep, cursing his judges, 
may guarantee to us his mission.” his doom, and the damp black fetters which clung 
* * * $ 5 * | like cold adders to his limbs. And as he dreamed, 
“In what way are we to regard this won-f the prison was opened, the cold chains fell away, 
derful man? Look at him long. Look at him fand remorse and rage no longer fixed their poison- 
most cautiously ; and still he remains the won- fangs upon his heart. A bright light shone upon 
derful. No man whose name biography has him, and blessed thoughts of mercy, repentance, 
treasured demands a more careful study than|and reconciliation flitted through his mind like 
he. For do but consider him; his learning was golden-winged butterflies through a summer gar- 
boundless; in science, his knowledge was im-| den ; and he awoke trusting in release, with his 
perial on almost every subject; in mathematics, he | heart filled with love and kindness. Did the cold 
was able to take the highest post, both in the prac- damp fetters fall from his limbs? Were the 
tical and theoretical worlds; in languages, he was prison doors opened? The fetters fell not away; 
erudite. Who can deny to him a reach and stretch | the doors remained fast; and, worn down by 
of thought capable of measuring all subjects, and | famine and sickness, he perished in the narrow 
amplifying and illustrating all? Is not his fancy dungeon. But the blessed hope which the gentle 
amazing in its play? His poems—for by this title | Dream bad left in his heart, gladdened his last 
you must style his ‘Memorable Relations,’ if you hour, and as he died exclaiming, * Not my will but 
cannot call them visions—do they not kindle with | thine, oh Father!” behold there was joy in Heaven 
Tt hath been said that Hope alone is left to mor- 
tals; but with ker abideth her sister the Dream 
who maketh her known to us. For by the Dream 
men are led to Hope. 


ders are Atlantean. Does he not even dwarf giants 
by his side? 

“And yet you say he is a fanatic, an impostor, 
a mystic, a fool. Since his death, all terms of 
ignominy and contempt have been heaped upon 


him; all sects have agreed to unite to despise! pai isi 
i : sei paid a visit to Newstead Abbey, th now 
him. Few, few, few, indecd, have read him: EE weap yao 


: ; | residence of Lord Byron. 
but how far fewer have studied him? Alas! she touchingly and beauti 
we denounce the relig 


the religious teacher taxing our energie: 


? 


BYRON AND MARY CHATWORTH. 


Grace Greenwood, in her late visit to England, 


fully alludes to the love 
ion or} of tke poct for Mary Chatworth, thus : 
S, our 


puts us to more trouble and expense ths 
any thing else. 
dered away, whether they can be afforded e 
what trouble, what toil, what fuss, what vess 
are submitted to, for no better reason than 
our neighbors possess the power of looking s 
As ifother people’s eyes did not already tax 

ciently in the way of what is called “kepi 
appearances.” 
taxin order to exaggerate appearance, ands 
themselves to the world in an extensive rs 
rade, till, perhaps, they end by becoming * 
poor, merely through the pains ther take t 
the imputation of being thought so: orf 
through the misplaced ambition of being eë 
ed far wealthier than they really are. The 
up appearances is laudable enough; but thes 
doing so is not understood by every one, fe 
stead of regulating appearances according toa“ 
which they can consistently and uniformly as 
to, a great many persons set ont in life by m 
»/ appearances far beyond what they can aller 
beyond what theycan “ keep up” at all—at k 
not without constant effort, pain an 
Society abounds with such tip-toe people § 


ously to beauties of nature, excellences + 
character—God’s perfections. \-mind ths 
is always improving, always happy. 
which turns to disagreeable things, parç g$ 
tions, future uncertainties, cte., must be der } 
All objects may be viewed as expressions ¢!# 
"—Phren. Journ, 


rs 


eee 
OTHER PEOPLES’S EYES. 

Strange as it may sound, certain it is, 
regard we universally pay to other peopl 


What sums of money ares 


Many even double or treble 


or & 


] apprebens 


